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Abetter Account of the Cuſtoms, Manners and Religion 
of the Eaſtern Nations, viz. Tartars, Perſians and. In- 
dians, than is to be met with in any Author hitherto 
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MA DAM, „ | 3 
T HE great Kindneſſes I receiv'd from M. de Guillera» 
gues, your illuſtrious Father, during my Abode at Con- 
ſtantinople, ſome Years ago, are too freſh in my Mind, 
for me to neglet# any Opportunity of publiſhing © what I 
owe to his Memory.. Were he ſtill alive for the Welfare of 
France, and my particular Advantage, I would take the Li · 
erty to dedicate this Morł to him; not only as my Benefactor, 
but as a Perſon moſt capable of Judging what is Fine, and in- 
ſpiring others with the like Sentiments. Every oneremembers 
the e Exadtneſs of his Fudgment; the meaneſt of his 
Thoughts 
loweſt Expreſſions were always exact and nice, which made e- 
very one admire him: For never had any Man ſo muchWit and 
ſo much Solidity. I have ſeen him at à time when he was ſo 
much taken up with the Affairs of his Maſter, that no body 
could expect any thing from him, but what related to his Mi- 
niſtry, and his profound Capacity to manage the moſt knotty 
Negotiations; yet all the Weight of his Employment diminiſh'd 
nothing of his tnimita*le Pleaſantneſs, which charm d his 
Friends, and was agreeable even to thoſe barbarous Nations 
with whom that Great Man did traat. After the Loſs of tm, 
which to me is irreparable, I could not addreſs my ſelf to any 
other Perſon than your ſelf, Madam, ſince you alone can ſup- 
ply the Want of him to me ; therefore it is that I take the Bold- 
neſs ro beg of you the ſame Protection for this Book, that you 
was pleas d to grant tothe French Tranſlation of the Seven 
Arabian Stories that I had the Honour to preſent you. 

Ton may, perhaps, wonder, Madam, that I have nor ſince 
that Time preſented them to you in Print; but the reaſon of 
it is, that when I was about putting them to the Preſi, I was 
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with an Opinion of the Merit and Beauty of the 
following Work. There needs no more but te 
read it to ſatisfy any Man that hitherto nothing fo fine, of 
this Nature, has appear'd in any Language. | b 
What can be more ingenious, than to compoſe ſuch a 
prodigious Quantity of pleaſant Stories, whole Variety is 
ſurprizing, and whoſe Connexion is fo wonderful? We 
know not the Name of the Author of ſo great a Work; 
but probably it is not all done by one Hand, for how can we 
ſuppoſe that one Man alone, could have Invention enough 
to make ſo many fine Things, 

If Stories of this fort be pleaſant and diverting, becauſe 
of the Wonders they uſually contain; theſe have certainly 
the Advantage above all that have yet been publiſh'd, be- 
cauſe they are full of ſurprizing Events, which engage our 
Attention, and fhew how much. the Arabians ſurpais other 
Nations in Compoſures of this Sort. | 

They muſt alſo be pleaſing, becauſe of the Account 
they give of the Cuſtoms and Manners of the Eaſtern Na- 
tions, and of the Ceremonies of their Religion, as well 
Pagan as Mahometan, which are better deſcrib'd here, than 
in any Author that has wrote of em, or in the Relations 
of Travellers. All the Eaſtern Nations, Perſians, Tartars 
and Indians, arc here diſtinguiſh'd, and appear ſuch as they 
are, from the Sovereign to the meaneſt Subject; ſo that 
without the Fatigue of going to ſec thoſe People in their 
reſpective Countries, the Reader has here the Pleaſure to 
ie them act, and hear ſpeak. Care has been taken 
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to preſerve their Characters, and to keep their Senſe; no 


have we varied from the Text, but when Modeſty obliged 


us toit. The Tranſlator flatters himſelf, that thoſe who 
underſtand Arabick, and will be at the Pains to compare 
the Original with the Tranſlation, muſt agree, that he has 


ſhew'd the Arabians to the French, with all the Circum- 


ſpection that the Niceneſs of the French Tongue, and of 
the Time requires; and if thoſe who read theſe Stories, 
have but any Inclination to profit by the Examples of Vir- 
tue and Vice, which they will here find exhibited, they 
may reap an Advantage by it, that is not to be reap'd in o- 
ther Stories, which are more proper to corrupt than to re- 
korm our Manners. 


Arabian 
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©, \ Empire into the Indies, over all the Iſlands 


that potent Family, the moſt excellent 
Prince of his Time: He was as much belov'd by his Sub- 
jects for his Wiſdom and Prudence, as he was dreaded by 


his Neighbours, becaule of his Valour, and his warlike and | 


well-diſciplin d Troops. He had two Sons; the eldeſt 
Schahriar,the worthy Heir of his Father, and endow'd with 
all his Virtues, The youngeſt Schahzenan, was likewiſe 
a Prince of incomparable Merit. - 

After a long and glorious Reign, this King died, and 
Schahriar mounted bis Throne. Schahzenan being ex- 
| A 4 pa cluded 
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thereunto belonging, a great way beyond 


us, that there was formerly a King of 
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29 
cluded from all Share of the Government; by the laws of 
the Empire, and oblig d to live a private Life; was ſo far 
from envying the Happineſs of his Brother, that he made it 

his whole Butineſs to pleaſe him, and effected it witkout 
much Difficulty. Schahriar, who had naturallya great Af. 


fection for that Prince, was ſo charm'd with his Complai- 


Fance, that out of an Exceſs of Friendſhip, he would needs 
divide his Dominions with him, and gave him the King- 
dom of Great Tartary; Schahzezan went im mediately and 
took Poſſeſſion of it, and fix'd the Seat of his Government 
at Samarcande, the Metropolis of the GOU ntry. To ; 
After they had been ſeparated ten Years, Schahriay 
'Taving 2 paſſionate Defire to ſee. his. Brother, reſol- 
ved to ſend an Ambaſſidor to invite him to Court. 
He made choice of his Prime Viſier for the Embaſſy, 
ent him to Tartamy with a Retinue anſwerable to his 
Di * and he made all poſſible haſte to Samarcande. 
When he came near the City, Schahzenan had Notice of it, 
and went to meet him with the principal Lords of his 
Court, who, to put the more Honour on the Sultan's Mi- 
niſter, appeared in magnificent Apparel. The King of 
Tartary receiv'd the Ambaſſador with the greateſt Demon- 
frrations of Joy, and immediate!y asking him concerning 
the Welfare of the Sultan his Brother. The Viſier having 
acquainted „im that he was in Health, gave him an Ac- 
count of his Embaſſay, Schahzenan was ſo much affected 
with it, that he anſwered thus: Sage Viſier, the Sultan my 
Brother does me too much Honour; Ge conld propoſe nothing 
in the World fo acceptable; I long as paſſionately to ſee him, 
as he does to ſee me. Time has been no more able to diminiſh 
my Friendſhip than his. My Kinodom is i Peace, and I de- 
fire no more but ten Days to get myſelf ready to go with you. 
So that there's no Neceſſi y of your Wen 440 City, for ſo ſhore 
& Time: I pray youto pitch your Tents here, and I will order 
Proviſions in Abundance for your ſelf and your Company. 
The Viſier did accordingly, and as ſoon as the King return- 
ed, he ſent him a prodigious N of Proviſions of all 
Jorts, with Preſents o fret alue. 
In the mean while, Schahzenan made ready for his Jour- 


ney, took Order about his moſt important Affairs, ap- 
5 * pointed 
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pointed a Council to govern in his Abſence, and named à 


Miniſter, of whoſe Wiſdom he had ſufficient Experience, 
and in whom he had an entire Confidence to be their Pre- 
fident. Atthe End of ten Days, his Equipage being ready, 
he took his Leave of the Queen his Wife, and went out of 
Town in the Evening with his Retinue, pitch d his Royal 
Pavilion near the Viſier's Tent, and diſcours'd with that 
Ambaſſador till Midnight. But willing once more to em- 
brace the Queen, whom he lov d entire y, he return'dalone- 
to his Palace, and went ſtraight to her Majeſty's Apart- 
ment, who not expecting his Return, had taken one of the 


meaneſt Officers of the Houſhold to her Bed, where they 


lay both faſt aſleep; having been in Bed a conſiderab 


while. | 
The King enter'd without any Noiſe, and pleas d him-- 


ſelf to think how he ſhould ſur prize his Wife, who, he 
thought, lov d him as entirely as hedid her: But how ſtrange 
15 Surprize, when by the Light of the Flambeaus 


was 
which burn all Night in the Apartments of thoſe Eaftern: 
Princes, he ſaw a Man in her Arms! He ſtood unmoveable 


fora time, not knowing how to believe his own Eyes; but 
finding it was not to be doubted; How ! ſays he to himſelt, 
Iam ſcarce out of my Palace, and but juſt under the Walls 


of Samarcande, and dare they put ſuch an Outrage upoa 
me! Ah, perfidious Wretches, your Crime ſhallnot go un- 


puniſh'd. As King, Iam to puniſn Wickedneſs commit- 


ted in my Dominions; and as an enrag'd Husband, I muſt. 
ſacrifice you to my juſt Reſentment. In a Word, this un- 
fortunate Prince, giving way to his Rage, drevy his Cymi- 
ter, and approaching the Bed, kill'd them both with one 
Blow, turn'd their Sleep into Death: And after wards ta- 
king them up, threw em out at a Window into the Ditch : 
that ſurrounded the Palace. | | 
Having aveng'd himſelf thus, he went out of Town: 
privately, as he came into it, and returning to his Pavilion 


without ſaying one Word of what had happen d; he er- 


der'dthe Tents to be ſtruck, and to make ready for his Jour- 


ney. This was ſpeedily done, and before Day he began 


his March, with Kettle-Drums, and other Inſtruments of 
Muck, that fill d every one with Joy, except the King. 
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who was {o much troubled at the Diſloyalty of his Wife, 


that he was ſeized withextream Melancholy, which prey d 
upon him during his ef uot aruxy 


When he drew near the Capitolof the Indies, the Sultan | 
Schahriar, and all his Court came out to meet him: The 
Princes were overjoy'd to ſee one another, and alighting, Þ 
after mutual Embraces, and other Marks of Affection and | 
ReſpeR, they mounted again, and enter'd the City, with | 


the Acclamations of vaſt Multitudes of People. The Sul- 
tan conducted his Brother to the Palace he had provided 
forhim, which had a Communication with his own, by 


means of a Garden, and was ſo much the more magnifi- | 


cent, that it was ſet apart as a Banqueting - Hlouſe for pub- 
Iick Entertainment and other Diverſions of the Court, and 
the Splendor of it had been lately augmented by new Fur- 
niture. 

Schahriar immediately left the King of Tartan, that he 
might 4 time to bath himſelf, and to change his 
Apparel. 

gain, and they ſat down together upon a Sofa or Alcove. 


The Courtiers kept at a diſtance, out of Reſpect, and thoſe 
two Princes entertain d one another ſuitably totheirFriend- 
hip, their Nearneſs of Blood, and the long Separation that 


had been betwixt em. The Time of Supper being come. 
they cat together, after which they renew d their Conver- 
Ation, which conti nu d till Schahriar perceiving that it wi 
very late, left his Brother to his Reſt. 

The unfortunate Schahzenan went to Bed; and tho? the 


Converſation of his Brother had ſuſpended his Grief for 


Yome time, it return'd upon him with more Violence; ſo 
that inſtead of taking his neceſſary Reſt, he tormented 
himſelf with cruel Reflections: All the Circumſtances of 


his Wife's Diſloyalty repreſented themſelves atreſh to his 


Imagination in ſo lively a Manner, that he was like one 
beſides himſelf. In a Word, not being able to ſleep, he 
ot up, and giving himſelf over to afflicting Thoughts, 
they made ſuch an Impreſſion upon his Countenance, that 
the Sultan could not but take notice of it; and ſaid thus to 
himſelf, What can be the matter with the King of ag 
] h that. 


And as ſoon as he had done, he came to him a- 
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that he is ſo melancholy ? Has he any Cauſe to complain of 
his Reception? No, ſurely, I have receiv'd him. as a Bro- 
ther whom I love, ſo that l can charge my ſelf with no 
Omiſſion in that reſpect. Perhaps it grieves him to be at 
fucha Diſtance from his Dominions, or from the Queen, 
his Wife; Alas! If that be the Matter, I muſt forthwith 
give him the Preſents I deſign d for him, that he may re- 
turn to Samarcande when he pleaſes. Actually next Day 
Schahriar ſent him Part of thoſe Preſents, being the great- 
eſt Rarities, and the richeſt Things that the Indies could af- 
ford. At the ſame time he endeavour d to divert his Bro- 


ther every Day by newy Objects of Pleaſure, and the fineſt 
Treats; which inſtead of giving the King of Tartan any 


Eaſe, did only increaſe his Sorrow. 
One Day Schahriar having appointed a great Hunting: 
match, about two Days Journey from his Capitol, in a. 


Place that abounded with Dcer ; Schahzenan pray d him to- 


excuſe him, for his Health would not allow him to bear him 
Company. The Sultan, unwilling to put any Conſtraint. 
upon him, left him at his Liberty, and went a hunting; 
with his Nobles. The King of Turtary being thus left a- 
lone, ſhut himſelf up in his Apartment, and {atdown at a 
Windovy, that look'd into the Garden. That delicious. 
Place, and the ſweet Harmony of an infinite Number of: 
Birds, which choſe it for a Place of Retreat, muſt certain 
ly have diverted him, had he been capable of taking plea-- 
ſure in any thing; but being perpetually tormented with: 
the fatal Remembrance of his Queen's infamous Conduct, 
his Eyes were not ſo often fix d upon the Garden, as liftedi 


up to Heav'n to bewail his Misfortune. 


hiſt he was thus {wallow'd up with Grief, an Ob- 
jet preiented it {elf to his View, which quickly turn'd all: 
his Thoughts another way. A ſecret Gate of the Sultan's: 
Palace opened all of a ſudden, and there came out at it 20 
Women, in the. midſt of whom march'd the Sultaneſs, 
who was eaſi y diſtinguiſh'd from the reſt, by her Maje+ 
ſick Air. This Princeſs thinking that the King of Tartary 
was gone a hunting with his Brother the Sultan, came up 
with her Retinue near the Windows of his Apartment, for 
the Prince had plae d himſelf fo; that he could ſee we" 
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paſed in the Garden, without being pefceiv'd himſelf. He 


_ oblerv'd that the Perſons who accompanied the Sultaneſs, 
_ threw off their Veils, and long Robes, that they might be 
at more Freedom, but was wonderfully ſurpriz'd when he 
aw ten of them to be Blacks, and that each of em took 
his Miſtreſs. The Sultaneſs, on her part, was not long 
without her Gallant. She clapp'd her Hands, and call 
Ataſoud, Maſoud, and immediately a Black came down from 
a Tree, and run to her in all haſte. | 
Modeſty will not allow, nor is it neceſſary to relate what 
paſs d betwixt the Blacks and the Ladies. It's fufficient to 
Ay, that Schahzenan ſaw enough to convince him, that 
his Brother had as much Cauſe to complain as himſelf. This 
amorous Company continued together ti! Midnight, and 
having bath d all together in a great Pond, which was one 
of the chief Ornaments of the Garden, they dreſs'd them- 
ſelves, and re- entred the Palace by the ſecret Door, all ex- 
cept Maſoud, who climb'd up his Tree, and got over the 
Garden-Wall the ſame Way as he came in. . 
All this having paſſed in the King of Tartary's Sight, it 
gave him occaſion to make a Multitude of Reflections. 
How little reaſon had I, ſays he, to think that no body was. 
ſo unfortunate as my ſelt? It is certainly the unavoidable 
Fate of all Husbands, fince the Sultan my Brother, who is. 
Sovereign of ſo many Dominions, and the greateſt Prinee 
ef the Earth, could not eſcape it. The Caſe being ſo, what 
= Fool am I to kill my ſelf with Grief! Pll throw it off, 
and the Remembrance of a Misfortune ſo common, ſhall 
never after this diſturb my Quiet. So that from that Mo- 
ment he forbore afflicting himſelf: Being unwilling to ſup, 
till he ſaw the whole Scene that was acted under his Win- 
dows. He called then for his Supper, eat with a better Ap- 
petite than he had done at any time after his coming from 
Samarcande, and liſtened with Pleaſure to the agreeable 
Conſort of vocal and inſtrumental Muſick, that was ap- 
pointed to entertain him while at Table. | 
He continued after this to be of a very good Humour; 
and when he knew that the Sultan was returning, he went 


x9 meet him, and paid him his Complements, with a mow 
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deal of Gaiety. Schahriar at firſt took no Notice of this 
great Alteration ; but expoſtulated with him modeſtly, 
why he wou'd not bear him company at hunting the Stagg; 
and without giving him time to reply, entertain'd him 
with the great Number of Deer, and other Game, that he 


had kill'd, and what Pleaſure he had in the Sport. Schah- 


zenan heard him with Attention, gave Anſwers to every 
thing, and being rid of that Melancholy, which formerly 
over-clouded his Wir, he {aid a thouſand agreeable and piea- 
fant things to the Sultan. 
Schahriar, who expected to have found him in the ſame 


Condition as he left him, was overjoy'd to ſee him ſo chear- 


tul; and ſpoke to him thus, Dear Brother, l return Thanks 
to Heaven for the happy Change it has made in you during 
my Abſence; I am extreamly rejoyc'd at it; but I have a. 
Requeſt to make to you and conjure you not to deny me. 
I canrefuſe z ou nothing, replies the King of Tartary, you 


may comma Schahzenan a> you pleaie ; pray ſpeak, I 


am impatient ill I know what ir is you deſire of me. Ever 
tince you came to my Court, replies Schahriay, I found 
you ſwallowꝰd up by a deep Melancholy, and I did in vain. 
attempt to remove it by Diverſions of all Sorts. I ima- 
gin d it might be occaſion d by reaſon of your Diſtance 
from your Dominions, or that Love might have a great 


Share in it; and that the Queen of Samarcande, who, no 


doubt, is an accomp.iſh'd Beauty, might be the Cauſe of it. 
don't know if 1 be miſtaken, but I muſt own, that this 
was the particular Reaſon. why I would not importune 
you upon the Subject, for fear of making you uneaſy. But 
without my being able to contribute any thing towards it, 


I find now upon my Return, that you are in the beſt Hu- 


mour that can be, and that your Mind is entirely deliver'd 
from that black Vapour which diſturb'dit. Pray do me 
the favour to tell me, 1 you were ſo melancholy, and 
ho you came to be rid of it. 2 
Upon this the King of Tartary continued for ſome time 
as if he had been in a Dream, and contriving what he ſhould. 
anſwer; but at laſt reply'd as follows; Vou are my Sultan 
and Maſter, but excuſe me, 1 beſeech you, from anſwering 
your Queſtion, No, dear Brother, faid the Sultan, — 
M 
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muſt anſwer, I will take no Denial. Schahzenan not be. 
ing able to withitand thoſe preſſing Inſtances, anſwer's ; 
Well then, Brother, I will latisfy you, ſince you command 
me; and having told him the Story of the Queen of Sa- 
2. arcande's Treachery ; This, ſays he, was the Cauſe of 
Grief; pray judge, whether 1had not Reaſon enough to 
give my ſelf up to it. : | 
O! My Brother, ſays the Sultan, ina Tone which ſhew'd 
that he had the ſame Sentiments of the Matter with the 
King of Tar/ary: What a horrible Story do you tell me: 
How impatient was I, till l heard it out! Icommend you 
for punithing the Traitors, who put ſuch an Outrage upon, 
you. No body can blame you for that Action; it was juſt, 


and for my part, had the Caſe been mine, I ſhould ſcarce 


have been fo moderate as you. I ſhould not hare fatisfy'd 
my ſelf with the Life of one Woman, I verily think I 
ſhou'd have ſacrificed a ioo to my Fury. I ceaſe now to- 
wonder at your Melancholy. The Cauſe of it was too 
ſenſible, and too mortify ing. not to make you yield to it. 
O Heaven! What a ſtrange Adventure! Not I believe the 
like on't ever befel any Man, bu: your ſelf. But in ſhort, 
] muſt bleſs God, who bas comforted you; and ſince I 
doubt not but your Conſolation is well-grounded; be ſo 
good as to let me know what it is, and conceal nothing 
trom me. Schahzer.an was not ſo eaſily prevail'd upon in. 
this Point, as he had been in the other, becauſe of his Bro- 
ther's Concern in it. But being obliged to yield to his 
preſſing Inſtances, anſwer'd, i muſt obey you then, ſince 
your Command is abſolute; yetam atraid that my Obedi- 
ence will occation your Trouble to be greater than ever 
mine was. But you mult blame your ſelf for it, ſince you 
force me to reveal a thing, which | ſhould. otherwiſe have 
buried in eternal Oblivion. What you ſay, anſwers Schah- 
riar, ſerves only to encreaſe my Curioſity. Make haſte to 
diſcover the Secret, whatever it be. The King of Tar- 
ta · y being no longer able to refuſe, gave him the Particu- 
lars of all that he had ſeen of the Blacks in Diſguiſe, of the. 
lewd Paſſion of the Sultaneſsand her Ladies; and to be ſure 
He did not forget Maſoud. After having been Witneſs to. 
thoſe infamous Actions, lays he, I believed all Women 2 
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be naturally that way inclin d; and that they could not re» 
{ſt thoſe violent Defires. Being of this Opinion, it ſeem- 
ed to me to be an unaccountable Weakneſs in Men, to make 
themſelves uneaſy at their Infidelity, This Reflection 
brought many others along with it, and, in ſhort, I 
thought it the beſt thing I could do, to make my {elf ealy. 


It colt me {ome Pains indeed, but at laſt I effected it, and 


if you'll take my Advice, you ſhall toilow my Example. 
'Tho' the Advice was good, the Sultan could not take it, 
but fell intoa Rage. What! ſays he, is the Sultaneſs of 
the Indies capable of proſtituting her ſelf in ſo baſe a man- 
ner! No, Brother, I can't believe what you ſay, except l 
faw it with my Eyes; yours muſt needs havedeceiv'd you; 
the Matter is ſo important, that I mult be fatisfied of it my 
ſelf. Dear Brother, anſwyers Schahxenan, that you may 
without much Difficulty. Appoint another Hunting- 
Match, and when we are out of Town with your Court 
and mine, we will ſtop under our Pavilions, and at Night 
let you and | return alone to my Apartment; Iam certain 
that next Day you will ſce what | faw. The Sultan ap- 
prov'd the Stratagem, immediately appointed a new Hun- 
ting-March. And that ſame Day the Pavilions were ſet up 
ac the Place appointed. | Ie 
Next Day, the two Princes ſet out with all their Reti- 
nue; they arriv'd at the Place of Encampment, and ſtay d 
there till Night. Then Schahriar calld his Grand Viſier, 
ind without acquainting him with his Deſign, command- 
ed him toſtay in his Place during his Ablence, and to ſuffer 
no Perſon to goout of the Camp, upon any Account what- 
ever. As ſoon as he had-given this Order, the King of 
Grand Tar:ar, and he took Horie, pais'd through the Camp: 


incognito, return'd to the City, and went to Schahzenans 


Apartment. They had ſcarce plac'd themſelves inthe fame 
Window where the King of Tarza»y had {een the diſgui- 


ſed Blacks act their Scene, but the ſecret Gate open'd, the 


Su taneſs and her Ladies enter d the Garden with the Blacks, 
and ſhe having call'd upon Ma/oud, the Sultan ſaw more 
than enough :o convince kim plainly of his Diſhonour and 
Mis fortune. 

| 2 
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O Heavens, crj'd he, What Indignity ! What Horror!? 


ean the Wife of a Sovereign, ſuch as lam. be capable of 
ſuch an infamous Action? After this, let no Prince boaſt of 
his being perfectly happy. Alas! My Brother, continues 
he, (embracing the King of Tartary) let's both renounce 


the Wer ld; Honeſty is baniſh'd out of it; if it flatter us ö 


the one Day, it betrays us the next; let us abandon our Do- 
minions and Grandeur; let us go into foreign Countries, 
where we may lead an obſcure Life, and conceal our Mis- 
fortune. Schanenan did not at all approve of this Reſo- 


lution, but did not think fit to contradict Schahriar in the 


Heat of his Paſſion. Dear Brother, ſays he, your Will 
ſhailbe mine; I am ready to follow you whither you pleaſe; 
bu promiſe me that you will return, if we can meet with 
any one that is more unhappy than ourſelves. I agree to 
it, ſays the Sultan, but doubt much whether we ſhall. I 


am not of your Mind in this, replies the King of Tartary, 
I fancy 7 — will de but ſhort. Having ſaid thus, 


they went ſecretly out of the Palace by another Way than 
they came. They travell'd as long as twas Day, and la 

the firſt Night under the Trees, and getting up about Break 
of Day, they went on till they came to a fine Meadow” 
upon the Bank of the Sea, in which Meadow there were 


Tufts of great Trees at ſome diſtance from one another. 


They fat down under thoſe Trees toreſt and retreſn them- 
ſelves, and the chief Subject of their Converſation, was 
the Lewdneſs of their Wives. 

They had not fat long, till they heard a frightful Noiſe, . 
and a terrible Cry from the Sea, which fill'd them with 
Fear; then the Sea opening, there roſe up a Thing like a 
great black Column, which reach d almoſt to the Clouds. 
This redoubied their Fear, made them riſe ſpeedily, and 
climb up into a Tree to hide themſelves. They had ſcarce 
got up, till looking to the Place from whence the Noiſe 
came, and where the Sea open'd, they obſerved that the 
Black Column advanced, winding about towards the Shoar, 
aleaving the Water before it. They could not at firſt think 
what it ſhould be, but in a little time they found, 


That it was one of thoſe malignant Genies, that are 


mortal Enemies to Mankind, and always doing them Miſ- 
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ehief. He was black, frightful, had the Shape ef a Giant, 

of a prodigious Stature, and carried on his Head à great 
Glais-Box, ſhut with four Locks of fine Steel. He entered 
the Meadov / With his Burden, which he laid down juſt at 
the Foot of the Tree where the two Princes were, who 
looked upon themielves to be dead Men. Mean while, 
the Genie fat down by his Box, and opening it with four 
Keys that he had at his Girdle, there came out a Lady mag- 
nificently apparelled, of a Majeſtick Stature, and a com- 
pleat Beauty. The Monſter made her fit down by him, 
and eying her with an amorous Look: Lady (ſays he) nay, 
molt accomplifhed of all Ladies, who are admired for 
their Beauty, my charming Miſtreſs, whom | carried off 
on your Wedding- Day, and have loved fo conſtantly ever 
ſince, let me ſtcep a few Moments by you; for I found my 
{If ſo very ſleepy, that I came to this Place to take a little 


q Reſt. Having ſpoke thus, he laid down his huge Head 


upon the Lady's Knees, and ſtretching out his Legs, which 
reached as far as rhe Sea, he fell aſleep preſently, and ſuor d 


Jo, that he made the Banks roeccho again. 


The Lady happening at the fame time to look up to the 
Tree faw the twoPrinces, and made a Sign tothem with 


her Hand to come down without making any Noite. 


Their Fear was extraordinary, when they found them- 


ſielves diſcovered, and they prayed the Lady, by other 
Signs, to excuſe them; bur ſhe, after having laid the Mon- 


ſter's Head ſoftly down, roſe up, and ſpoke to them with 
alow, but quick Voice, to come down to her; ſhe would 
take no Denial. They made Signs to her that they were 
afraid of the Genie, and would fain have been excuſed, 
Upon which ſhe order'd them to come down, and if they 
did not make haſte, threatned to awake the Giant, and bid 
him kill them. | | | 

Thoſe Words did fo much intimidate the Princes, that 


they began to come down with all poſſible Precautions, 


leſt they ſhould awake the Genie. Whenthey camedown, 


the Lady took them by the Hand, and going a little fur- 


ther with them under the Trees, made a very urgent Pro- 
poſal to them. At firft they rejected it, but ſhe obliged 
them to accept it by her Treats, Having obtained what 

a | ; he 


* 
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fie deſired, ſhe perceiv'd that each of em had a Ring on 


his Finger, which ſhe demanded of em. As ſoon as ſhe 
receiv'd them, ſhe went and took a Box out of the Bundle 
where her Toilet was, pull'd outa String of other Rings 


of all ſorts, which ſhe ſhew'd them, and ask'd them if 


they knew what thoſe Jewels meant: No, fay they, we 
hope you will be pleas'd to tell us. Theſe are, replies ſhe, 
the Rings of all the Men to whom l have granted my Fa- 
vour. There are fullfourſcore and eighteen of 'em, which 

I keepas Tokens to remember them; and I ask d yours for 
the ſame Reaſon, to make up my hundred. So that, con- 
tinues ſhe, I have had an hundred Gallants already, not- 
withſtanding the Vigilance of this wicked Genie, that ne- 
ver leaves me. He is much the nearer tor locking me up 


in this Glaſs- Box, and hiding me in the Bottom of the Sea: 


J find a Way to cheat him for all his Care. You may ſee 
by this, that when a Woman has form'd a Project, there's 
no Husband or Gallant that can hinder her putting it in Ex- 
ecution. Men had better not put their Wives under ſuch 
Reſtraint, if they have a mind they ſhould be chaſte. Ha- 
ving ſpoke thus to them, ſhe put their Rings upon the ſame 
String with the reſt, and fitting her down by the Monſter, 
as betore, laid his Head again upon her Lap, and made a 
Sign for the Princes to be gone. | 

They rcturn'd immediately by the ſame way they came, 
and when they were out of Sight of the Lady and the Ge- 
nie, Schahriar ſays to Schahzenan; Well, Brother, what 
do you think of this Adventure? Has not the Genie a very 
faithful Miftreſs ? And don't you agree that there's no 
Wickedneſs equal to that of Women? Yes, Brother, an- 
ſwers the King of Great Tartary; and you muſtalſoagree, 
that the Monſter is more unfortunate, and has more Rea- 
ſon to complain than we. Therefore, ſince we have found 
what we ſought for, let's return to our Dominions, and 
let not this hinder us to marry again. For my part, I know 
a Method by which I think I ſhall keep inviolable the Faith 
that any Wife ſhall plight tome. I will ay no more of it 
at preſent, but you will hear of it in a lictle Time, and Iam 
lure you will follow my Example. The Sultan _ 
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Frith his Brother, and continuing their Journey, they ar- 
rived in the Camp the third Night after they left it. 
The News of the Sultan's Return being ſpread, the 
Courtiers came betimes in the Morning before his Pavilion 
to wait on him. He order'd them to enter, receiv'd them 
Fwith a more pleaſant Air than formerly, and gave each of 
them a Gratification. After which, he told 'em he would 
go no further, order'd them to take Horfe, and return d 
2 ipecdily to his Palace. 

As ſoon as ever he arriv'd, he run to the Sultaneſs's A- 
partment, commanded her to be bound before him, and 
deliver'd her to his Grand Viſier, with an Order to ſtrangle 
her, which was accordingly executed by that Miniſter, 
without enquiring into her Crime. The enraged Prince 
did not ſtop here, he cut off the Heads of all the Sultaneſs's 
Ladies with his own Hand. After this rigorous Punitſh- 
ment, being perſwaded that no Woman was chaſte, he re- 
ſolv'd, in order to prevent the Diſloyalty of ſuch as he 
3 ſhould afterwards marry, to wed one every Night, and 


cruel Law upon himſelf, he {wore that he would obſerve 
it immediately after the Departure of the King of Tartary, 
vrho ſpeedily took leave of him, and being loaden with 
magnificent Preſents, ſet forward on his Journey. 
: Schahzenan being gone, Schahriar ordered his Grand 
Vilier to bring him the Daughter of one of his Generals. 
Te Viſier obey'd; the Sultan lay with her, and putting her 
next Morning into his Hands again in order to be ſtrangled, 
; commanded him to get him another next Night, W hat- 
q grerReluctancy the Viſier had to put ſuch Orders in Exe- 
cution, as he ow'd blind Obedience to the Sultan his Ma- 
ſter, he was forc'd to ſubmit. He brought him then the 
2 Daughter of a Subaltern, whom he alto cut off next Day. 
Alter her he broughta Citizen's Daughter; and, in a word, 
_ was every Day a Maid married, and a Wife mur- 
ered, 
The Rumour of this unparallelPd Barbarity, occaſion d 
a general Conſternation in the City, where there was no- 
thing but Crying and Lamentation. Here a Father in 
Tears, and unconſolable for the Loſs of his Daughter; — 
| 8 there 


have her ſtrangled next Morning. Having impos'd this 
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there tender Mothers dreading left theirs ſhould have the 
their Groans. Sothat inſtead of the Commendations and 


the Executioner of this horrid Injuſtice againſt his Will, 


of you, and moft humbly pray you to grant it me. I wi 


out Horror. O Heaven! replies he in a Paſſion, Have you 
loſt your Senſes Daughter, that you make ſuch a dangerous % 
* to me? You know the Sultan has ſworn by his h 


— * and the Liberal Arts; and for Verſe exceeded the 


C028) - 
fame Fate, making the Air to reſound beforehand with 


Bleſſings which the Sultan had hitherto receiv'd from his N 
pgs, their Mouths were now fill d with Imprecationʒ 
nſt him. 1 | 

The Grand Viſier, who, as has been already ſaid, way 


had two Daughters, the eldeſt call'd Scheherazade, and the 
youngeſt Dinarxade; the latter was a Lady of very great 
Merit; but the elder had Courage, Wit, and Penetration 
infinitely above her Sex; ſhe had read abundance, and had 
ſuch a prodigious Memory, that ſhe never forgot any thing, 
She had ſucceſsfully applied her ſelf ro Philoſophy, Phyſick, 


oets of her Time: Beſides this, ſhe was a perfect 
Beauty, and all her fineQualifications were crown'd by ſolid 
Virtue. : | 
The Viſier paſſionately loved a Daughter ſo worthy of 
his tender Affection; and one Day as they were diſcourſing 
together, ſhe ſays to him, Father, I have one Favour to be 


not refuſe it, anſwers he, provided it be juſt and reaſonable, 
For the Juſtneſs of it, ſays ſhe, there can be no Queſtion, 
and you may judge of it by the Motive which obliges me 
todemand it of you. I have a Deſign to ſtop the Courſe 


of that Barbarity which the Sultan exerciſes upon the Fa- 
milies of this City. I would diſpel thoſe unjuſt Fears 
- which ſo many Mothers have of loſing their Daughters in | 
W 
0 


ſuch a fatal manner. Your Defign, Daughter, replies the 


Viſier, is very commendable; but the Diſeaſe you would II. 
remedy, to me ſeems incurable; how do you pretend to Ig, 
affect it? Father, ſays Scheherazade, ſince by your means 
the Sultan makes every Day a new Marriage, | conjure you 
by the tender Affection you bear to me, to procure me the 


Honour of his Bed. The Viſier could not hear this with- 


that he will never lie above one Night with the _ 
b * 


(15) 
roman, and to order her to be kill'd next Morning, 
d would you that I ſhould propoſe you to him? 
y conſider well to what your indiſcreet Zeal will expoſe 
du. Ves, dear Father, replies the virtuous Daughter, 1 
ow the Risk I run, but that does not trighten me. If I 
veriſh, my Death will be glorious ; and if 1 ſucceed, I ſhall 
% my Country an important Piece of Service. No, no, 
ysthe Viſier, whatever you can repreſent to engage me 
tolet you throw your ſelf into that horrible Danger, don't 
youthink ever | will agree to it. When the Sultan ſhall 
onder me to ſtrike my Poniard into your Heart, alas! I muſt 
obey him, and what a diſmal | mployment is that for a Fa- 
ther? Ah! if you don't fear Death, = at leaſt be afraid of 
occaſioning me the mortal Grief of ſecing my Hand ſtain d 
with your Blood. Once more, Father, lays Scheherazade, 
grant me the Favour Ibeg. Your Stubbornnels, replies 
the Viſier, will make me angry, why will you run head- 
lug to your Ruin? They that don't foreſce the End of a 
dangerous Enterprize,can never bring it to an happy Iſſue, 
lamafraid the fame thing will happen to you, that hap- 
pen d to the Aſs, which was well, and could not keep him- 
kf fo, What Misfortune befel the Aſs, replies Scheheras 


ble, e? Il tell it you, fays the Viſier, if you'll hear me. 
ion, | | 
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Fa- The Aſi, the Ox, and the Labourer. 
Very rich Merchant had ſeveral Country Houſes, 


4 where he had abundance of Cattle of all Sort. He 
ud ent with his Wife and Family to one of thoſe Eſtates, in 
to ter to improve it himſelf. He had the Gift of under- 
—_ landing the Language of Beaſts, but with this Condition, 
ou iat be ſhould interpret it to no body on Pain of Death, 


the wathis hinder'd him to communicate to others what he 
* lern d by means of this Gift. 

He had in the ſame Stall, an Ox and an Aſs; and one Day 
ws * he fat near them, and diverted himſelf to ſ.e his Chil- 
his dien play about him, he heard the Ox ſay to the Af, Sprighr- 
ne I O how happy do I think you, when I conſider the Vaſe 


you. 


(16) 

you enjoy, and the little Labour that's requir'd of you. 
Youare carefully rubb'd down and waſh'd, you have wel. 
dreſt Corn, and freſh clean Water. Your greateſt Buſineſß 
is tocarry the Merchant our Maſter, when he has any little 
Journey to make, and were it not for that you would be 
perfectly idic. lam treated in a quite different Manner, 
and my Condition is as unfortunate, as yours is pleaſant, 
It's ſcarce Day-light when i am faſten'd to a Plow, and 
there they make me work till Night, to till up the Ground; 
which fatigues me io, that ſometimes my Strength fails 
me. Beſides, the Labourer, who is always behind me, 
beats me continually, By drawing the Plow, my Tail is 
all flea d; and in ſhort, after having laboured from Morn- 
ing til Night, when | am brought in, they give me no- 
thing to cat but iorry dry Beans, not ſo much as cleans'd 
from Sand, or other things as pernicious; and to heighten 

my Miſery, When] have hil'd my Belly with ſuch ordinar 
Stuff, I am forc'd to lie all Night in my own Dung; | 
that you ſee I have reaſon toenvy your Lot. 

The Aſs did not interrupt the Ox, till he had ſaid all that 
he had a mind to ſay; but when he had made an end, he 


anſwer d, they that call you a fooliſh Beaſt don't lye; you 


are too ſimple, you let them carry you whither they pleaſe, 
and ſhew no manner of Reſolution. In the mean time, 
what Adventage do you reap by all the Indignities you ſufe 
ter? You kill your ſelf for the Eaſe, Pleaſure and Profit of 
thoſe that give you no thanks for ſo doing. But they 
would not treat you fo, if you had as much Courage as 

Strength. _ | 
When they come to faſten you to the Stall, why don't 
you make Reſiſtance ? why don't you ſtrike them with 
our Horns, and ſhew that you are angry, by ſtriking your 
Foot againſt the Ground ? And in ſhort, why don't you 
frighten them by bello ing aloud ? Nature has furniſh 
you with means to procure you Reſpect, but you don't 
make uſe of them. They bring you {o:ry Beans, and bad 
Straw; eat none of em. only imell to em and leave em. 
If you follow the Advice I give you, you will quickly find 
a Change, for which you will thank me. The Ox took 
the Aſs's Advice in very good part, and'own'd he was = 
muc 


ee Ne r 2&4 os 


r 2 1 —_— 


me n — 


rr Ld as ac 


amp an ku. lo tha dd bios 0&0 


(17). 
much oblig'd to him for it. Dear Sprightly, adds he, I will 
not fail to do all that you have ſaid, and you ſhall ſee bow I 
ſhall acquit my ſelf. They held their Peace after this Diſ- 


courſe, of which the Merchant heard every Word. 


Next Morning betimes, the Labourer comes to take the 
Ox: He faſtned him to the Plow, and carried him to his 
ordinary Work. The Ox, who had not forgot the Aſs's 


Counſe], was very troubleſome and untowardly all that 


Pay, and in the Evening, when the Labourer brought him 
back to the Stall, and began to faſten him to it, the mali- 
cious Beaſt, inſtead of preſenting his Horns willingly as he 
us'd to do, was reſtive, and went backward bellowing ; 
and then made at the Labourer as if he would have puſh'd 


him with his Horns: In a word, he did all that the Aſs ad- 


visd him to. Next Day the Labourer came as uſual, to 
take the Ox to his Labour; but finding the Stall full of 
Beans, the Straw that he put in it the Night before not 
touch'd, and the Ox lying on the Ground with his Legs 


ſtretch'd out, and panting in a ſtrange manner, he belier d 


him to be ſick, pity'd him, and thinking that it was not 


proper to carry him to work, went immediately and ac- 


quainted the Merchant with it. 

Who perceiving that the Ox had follow d all the miſchi- 
vous Advices of the Aſs whom he thought fit to puniſh for 
it. he orde red the Labourer to go and put the Aſs in the Ox's 
Place, and to be ſure to work him hard. The Labourer did 
fo, the Aſs was forc'd to draw the Plow all that Day, which 
fatigued him ſo much the more, that he was not accuſtom'd 
to that Sort of Labour; beſides, he had been ſo ſoundly 
beat, thathe could ſcarce ſtand when he came back. 

Mean while the Ox was mightily pleas'd, he eat up all 
that was in his Stall, and reſted himſelf the whole Day. He 
was glad at the Heart that he had follow'dthe Aſs's Advice, 
bleſſed him a thouſand times for it, and did not failto com- 
plement him upon it, when he ſaw him come back. The Aſs 
anſwer' d not one Word. ſo vex' d was he to be ſo ill treated; 


but ſays within him ſelf, it's by my own Imprudence I have 


brought this Misfortune upon my ſelf; I liv'd happily, e- 
very thing ſmil'd upon me, I had all that I could wiſh, it's 
my own Fault that I am brought to this miſerable Condi- 
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tion; and if I can't contrive ſome way to get out of it, I 
am certainly undone; and as he ſpoke thus, his Strength 
was ſo much exhauſted, that he fell dowyn at his Stall, as if 
ke had been half dead. 
Here the Grand Vilier addreſſed himſelf toScheherazade, 
and ſaid: Daughter, you do juſt like the Als, you will ex- 
poſe your ſelf to Deſtruction by your falſe Prudence. Take 
my Advice, be eaſy, and don't take {ſuch Meaſures as will 
haſten your Death. Father, replies Scheherazade, the Ex- 
ample you bring me, is not capable of making me change 
my Reſolution; Iwill never ceaſe importuning you until 
you preſent me to the Sultan to be his Bride. The Viſier 
perceiving that ſhe inſiſted in her Demand, reply d, Alas 
then! Since you will continue obſtinate, I ſhall be obliged 


to treat you in the {ame manner as the Merchant Inam'd 


juſt now treated his Wife a little time after. 
The Merchant underſtanding that the Aſs was in a la- 
mentable Condition, was curious to know what pals'd be- 
twixt him and the Ox; therefore, after Supper, he went 
out by Moon- light, and ſat down by them, his Wife bear- 
ing him Company. When he arriv'd, he heard the Aſs 
ay to the Ox, Comrade, tell me, I pray you, what you 
intend to do to-morrow, when the Labourer brings you 
Meat? What will I do, ſays the Ox, I will continue to do as 
you taught me. I will go off from him, and threaten him 
with my Horns, as I did Yeſterday; I will feign my ſelf 
to be ſick and juſt ready to die. Beware of that, replies the 
Aſs, it will ruin you; for as l came home this Evening, I 
beard the Merchant, our Maſter, ſay ſomething that makes 
me tremble for you. Alas! What did you hear ſays the Ox? 
As you love me, hide nothing from me, my dear Sprightly. 
Our Maſter, replied the Aſs, had theſe ſad Expreſſions to 
the Labourer : Since the Ox does not eat, and is not able to 
work, I would have him kill'd to-morrow, and we will 
give his Fleſhas an Alms to the Poor for God's ſake; as tor 
his Skin, that will be of Uſe to us, and I would have you 
ive it the Currier to dreſs, therefore don't fail, but ſend 
for the Butcher. This is what I had to tell you, ſays the 
Aſs. The Concern I have for your Preſervation, and my 
- Friendſhip far you, oblig'd me to let you know it, and to 
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ive you new Advice. As ſoon as they bring you your Bran 
* — riſe up and eat heartily. poem Mac will by 
this think that you are cur'd, and no doubt will recal his 
Orders for killing you; whereas if you do otherwiſe, you 
are certainly gone. noe ot oaoct uk 


This Diicourſe had the effect which the Aſs delign'd. | 


The Ox was ſtrangely troubled at it, and bellow'd out for 


Fear. The Merchant, who heard the Diſcourſe very at- 
tentively, fell into ſuch a Fir of Laughter, that his Wife 


was ſurpriz d at it, and ſaid, Pray Husband tell me what 
you laugh at ſo heartily; that I may bag with you. Wife, 
ys he, you muſt content your ſelf with hearing me laugh. 
No, replies ſhe, I will know the Reaſon: I cannot give 
you that Satisfaction, anſwers he, but only that I laugh at 
what our Aſs juſt now ſaid toour Ox. The reſt is a Secret. 


which I am not allow d to reveal. And what hinders your” 


from revealing the Secret, fays ſhe? If I tell it you, an- 
ſwers he, it will coſt me my Life. You only jeer me, cry d 
his Wife, what you tell me now cannot be true. If yon 
don't ſatisfy me preſently what you laugh at, and tell me 
what the Ox and Aſs ſaid to one another, I ſwear by Heg- 
yen that you and I ſhall never bed together again. 

Having ſpoke thus, ſne went into the Houſe in a great 
Frer, and ſetting her ſelf in a Corner, cried there all Night. 
Her Husband lay alone, and finding next Morning that ſhe 


continued in the ſame Humour, told her, ſhe was a verx 


fooliſh Woman to afflict her {elf in that manner, the thing 
was not worth ſo much, and that it did concern her as lit- 
te to know the matter, as it concern d him much to keep 
it ſecret. Therefore l conjure you to think no more of it. 
I ſhall ſtillthink ſo much of it, Jays ſnie, as never to forbear 
weeping till you haveſatisfy d my Curioſity. But I tell you 
very ſeriouſly, replied he, that it will coſt me my Life, it 
I yield to your Indiſeretion. Let what will happen, ſays 
he, I do inſiſt upon it. I perceive, ſays the Merchant. 
that tis ĩimpoſſible to bring you toReaſon, and ſince I fore - 
{ce that you will occaſion your own Death by your Obſti- 
nacy, I will call in your Children, that they may ſee you be- 
fore you die. Accordingly he calld for em, and {ent for 
ker Father and Mother, and other Relations. When they 
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(20) 
ere come, and heard the Reaſon of their being call d for, 


they did all they could to convince her that ſhe was in the 
wrong; but to no purpoſe: She told em ſhe would rather 
die than yield that Point to Fer Husband. Her Father and 
Mother ſpoke to her by her ſelf, and tod her that what ſhe 
deſired to know was of no Importance to her, but they 
could gain nothing upon her either by their Authority or In- 
treaties. When her Children aw that nothing would prevail 
<0 bring her out of that ſullen Temper, they wept bitter- 
ly. The Merchant himſelf was likea Man out of his Sen- 
tes; and was almoſt ready to risk his own Life, to ſave that 
of his Wife, whom he loyd dearix. | 
Now, my Daughter, ſays the Viſier to Scheherazade, 
this Merchant had fty Hens, and a Cock, with a Dog that 
gave good herd to all that paſs d, and while the Merchant 
as ſet down, as I faid, and conſidering what he had beſt 
to do, he ſees his Dog run toward the Cock, as he was 
treading a Hen, and heard him ſpeak to him thus; Cock, 
Hys he, Iam ſure Heaven will not let you live long, are 
vou notaſham'd todo that thing to-day? The Cock Hand. 
ing uꝑ on tiptoe, anſwers the Dog fiercely, And why, ſays 
he, ſnould I not do ir to- day as well as other Days? If you 
dont know, replies the Dog, then l tell you, that this Bay 
our Maſter is in great Perplexity. His Wife would have 
him reveal a Sectet which is of ſuch a Nature, that it will 
coſt him his Life if he doth it. Things are come to that 
pals; that it is to be fear d he will ſearcely have Reſolution 
gh to reſiſt his Wife's Obſt inacy; for he loves her, and 
is affected with the Tears that ſhe continually ſheds, and 
perhaps it may coſt him his Life. We are all alarm d at it, 
and you only inſult our Melancholy, and have the Impu- 
dente to divert your ſelf with your Heng. 
The Cockan{wer'd the Dogs Reproof thus: What, has 
bas our Maſter ſo little Senſe? He has but one Wife, and 
KLan't govern her, and tho' I have Fifty, I make them all do 
- what L pleaſe. Let him make uſe g his Reaſon, he will Nh, 
ſpeedily ſind a Way do rid himſelf of his Trouble. Ho, I ho. 
ys the Dog, what wou d you have him do? Let him 20 
-ntothe Room where his Wife is, fays the Cock, lock the 
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Door, and take a good Stick and treſh her well, and Pll an- 
| {wer for it, that will bring her to her right Wits, and make 


her forbear to ask him any more what he ought nut to tell 


her. The Merchant had no ſooner heard what the Coccx 


ſaid, but he took upa good Stick, went to his Wife, whom 
he found ſtilla crying, and ſhutting the Door, belabour d 
her ſo ſoundly, that ſhe cried out, It is enough, Husband, 
it is enough, let me alone, and I will never ast the Queſtion 
more. Uponthis, perceiving that ſhe repented of her im- 
pertinent Curioſity, he forbore drubbing her, and opening 
the Door, her Friends came in, were glad to find her cur'4 


of her-Obſtinacy, and complimented her Husband upon 


this happy Expedient to bring his Wite to Reaſon. Daugh- 
ter, adds the Grand Viſier, you deſerve to be treated as the 
Merchant treated his Wife. 0/41 % ben 
Father, replies Scheherazade, I beg you would not take 
it ill that I perſiſt in my Opinion. Iam nothing moved by 
the Story of that Woman. I can tell youabundance of o- 
thers, to perſuade you that you ought not to oppoſe my 
Deſign. | Beſides, pardon me for declaring to you, that 
your oppoſing me would be in vain ; for if your Paternal, 
Affection ſhould hinder you to grant my Requeſt, I would 
o and offer my ſelf to the Sultan. In ſnort, the Father 
ing overcome by the Reſolution of his Daughter, yield- 
ed to her Importunity, and tho he was very much griev d 
that he could not divert her from ſuch a fatal Reſolution, he 
went that Minute to acquaint the Sultan, that next Night 
he would bring him Scheherazade.  ' 
The Sultan was much ſurpriz'd at the Sacrifice which 
the Grand Viſier made to him. How could you reſolve 


it, ſays he, to bring me your own Daughter? Sir, anſwers 


the Viſier, it's her own Offer. The {ad Deſtiny that at- 
tends it-could not ſcare her, ſheprefers the Honour of be- 


ing your Majeſty's Wife one Night, to her Life. But 


don't miſtake your ſelf, Viſier, ſays the Sultan, to-morrovs: 
when I put Scheherazade into your Hands, Iexpe& you 
ſhould take away her Life, and it you fail, I {wear that you 
your {elf ſhall die. Sir, rejoins the Viſier, my Heart with- 
out doubt will be full of Griefto execute your Commands, 
but it is to no purpoſe for Nature to murmur, tho' I be her 

= "SM I Father, 
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Father, I willanſwer for the Fidelity of my Hand to obey 

ur Order. Schabriar accepted his Miniſter's Offer, and 
fold him he might bring his Daughter when he pleas d. 
The Grand Viſier went with the News toschehera ade, 
who receiv d it with as much Joy, as if it kad been the moſt 
agreeable thing in the World; ſne thank d her Father for 
having obliged her in ſo ſenſible a manner, and perceiving 
that he was ovewhelmed with Grief, ſne told him, in or- 
der to his Conſolation, that ſhe hop'd he wouldneverxs- 
pent his having married her to the Sultan; but that on the 
contrary, he ſhould have cauſe to rejoice in it all his Days. 


All her Buſineſs was to put her ſelf in a Condition to ap- 


-pear.before the Sultan ; but before ſhe went, ſhe took her 
Siſter Dinarzadeapart, and ſays to her, My dear Siſter, I 
| have need of your Help in a Matter of very . 
tance, and muſt pray you not todeny it me. My Father is 
going to carry me to the Sultan to be his Wife, don't let 
this frighten you, but hear me with Patience. As ſoon as 
1am come to the Sultan, I will pray him to allowy you to 
lie in the Bride- Chamber, that I may enjoy your Company 
this one Night more. If Lobtain that Favour as I hope to 
do, remember to awake me to-morrow, an Hour before 
Day, and to ee in theſe or ſome _— . 
Siſter, if yon be not aſleep, I you that till Day break; 
which 20 be very Ah. . tell me one of the fine 
Stories of which you have read ſo many. Immediately I will 
tell you one; and I hope by this means to deliver the City 
from the Conſternation they are underat preſent. Dinar- 
zadeanſwer'd, That ſhe would obey with Pleaſure, what 
therequir'dot her. 5 pg 
- | Thetime of going to Bed being come, the grand Viſier 
conduRed Scheherazade to the Palace, and retir'd after ha- 
ving introduc*d her to the Sultan's Apartment, As ſoon 
as the Sultan was left alone with her, he order'd her to un- 
Cover her Face, and found it ſo beautiful, that he was per- 
fectly charm'd with her; and perceiving her to be in Tears, 
ask d her the reaſon. Sir, anſwer d Scheherazade, I have 
a Siſter, who loves metenderly, as I do her; and I could 
- wiſhthat ſhemight be allow d to be all 5 — in this Cham - 
ber, that I might ſee her, and bid her ama” 
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Will you be pleas d to allow me the Comfort of giving her 
this laſt Teſtimony of my Friendſhip. Schabriar having 
conſented to it, Dinarzade was ſent for, who: came with 
all poſſible Diligence. The Sultan went to Bed with Sche- 
kerazade, upon an Alcoverais'd very high, according to 
the Cuſtom of the Monarchs of the Eaſt, and Dinarzade 
lay in a Bed that was prepared for her, near the Foot of 
the Alcove.. 20% 5776 I 

An Hour before Day, Dinarzade being awake, fail'd not 
to do as her Siſter order d her. My dear Siſter, cries ſhe, 
if you be not aſleep, I pray, until Day break, which will 
be in a very little time, that you will tell me one of thoſe 
pleaſant Stories you have read; Alas! this may perhaps be 
the laſt time that ever I ſhall have that Satisfaction. 

Scheherazade, inſtead of anſwering her Siſter, addreſs'd 
her ſelf to the Sultan, thus: Sir, will your Majeſty be pleas d 
to allow me to give my Siſter this Satisfaction? With all 
my Heart, anſwers the Sultan. Then Scheherazade bid 
her Siſter liſten, and afterwards addreſſing her ſelf to Scha- 


nar, begun thut | 
Tue Firſt Nipke + 
The Merchant and the Genie. 
1 Merchant, who had a great Eſtate 
in Lands, Goods, and Money. He had abundance of 
Deputies, Factors, and Slaves. He was oblig d from time 
to time, to take ö and talk with his Corretpon- 
dents; and one Day being under a neceffity of going 
a 'ong Journey, about an Affair of importance, 
he took Horſe, and put a Portmanteau behind him, with 
fome Biskets and Dates, becauſe he had a great Deſart to 
paſs over, where he could have no manner of Proviſions. 
He arriv d without any Accident at the end of his Journey; 
and bav ing diſpatch'd his Affairs, took Horſe again, in or- 
der to return home. | F 251 47% i PEO 
The fourth Day of his Journey, he was ſo much incom-- 
moded by the heat of the Sun, and the Reflexion of that 
; | B 3. | heat 
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heat from the Earth, that he turn'd out of the Road, to re- 
freſh himſelf under ſome Trees that he ſaw in the Country. 
There he found at the Root of a great Walnut Tree, a Foun- 
tain of very clear running Water, and alighting, tied his 
FHorſe to a Branch of a Tree, and fitting down by the 
Fountain, tock ſome Dates out of his Portmanteau, and 
as he eat his Dates, threw the Shells about en both ſides of 
him. When he had done eating, being a good Muſſulman, 
he waſh'd his Hands, his Face, and his Feet, and 1aid his 
Prayers. He had not made an end, but was ſtill on his 
Knees, when he ſaw a Genie appear, all white with Age, 
and of a monſtrous Bulk; Who advancing towards him 
with a Scimiter in his Hand, ſpoke to him in a terrible 
Voice, thus: Riſe up, that 1 may kill thee with this Sci- 
miter, as you have kill'd my Son; and accompanied thoſe 
Words with a frightful Cry. The Merchant being as much 
frightned at the hideous Shape of the Monſter, as at thoſe 
chreatning Words, anſwer'd him trembling. Alas ! my 
| Lord, of what Crime can I be guilty towards you, 
that you ſhould take away my Life ? I will, replies the Ge- 
nie, killthee, as thou kilbd my Son? O Heaven! ſays 
the Merchant, how ſhould I kill your Son, Idid not know 
him, nor ever ſaw him. Did not you fit down when you 
came hither, replies the Genie ? Did not jou take Dates out 
of your Portmanteau, and as you eat em, did not you 
throw the Shells about on both ſides? I did all that you fay, 
anſwers the Merchant, I cannot deny it. If it be ſo, re- 
plied the Genie, I tell thee, that thou haſt kill d my Son; 
and the Way was thus: When you threw your Nut - ſhells 
about, my Son was paſſing by, and you threw one of em 
into his Eye, which kill d him; therefore I muſt kill thee. 
Ah! my Lord, pardon me! cry d the Merchant. No Par- 
don, anſwers the Genie, no Mercy. Is it not juſt to kill 
him that has ki I'd another? I agree to it, ſays the Merchant, 
but certainly I never kill d your Son; and if I have, it was 
unknown to me, and l did it innocently; therefore I beg 
you to pardon me, and to ſuffer me to live. No, no, ſays the 
Genie, perſiſting in his Reſolution, I muſt kill thee, fince 
thou haſt kill d my Son; and then taking the ORE > . 
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| (250 
the Arm, threw him with his Face upon the Ground, and 
Jifted up his Scimiter, to cut off his Head. 
The Merchant all in Tears, proteſted he was innocent, 
bewail'd his Wife and Children, and ſpoke tothe Genie in 
the moſt moving Expreſſions that could be uttered. The 
Genie, with his Scimiter ſtill lifted up, had ſo much Pa- 
tience, as to hear the Wretch make an end of his Lamen- 
tations, but would not relent. All this whining, ſays the 
Monſter, is to no purpoſe, tho you ſhould ſhed Tears ot 
Blood, that ſhall not hinder me to kill thee, as thou kill dſt 
my Son. Why! repiied the Merchant, can 3 
vail with you; will you abſolutely take away the Life of a 
poor Innocent. Yes, replied the Genie, I am re ſolv'd up- 
on it. As ſhe had ſpoke thoſe Words, perceiving it was 
Day, and knowing that the Sultan roſe betimes in the Mor- 
ning to ſay his Prayers, and hold his Council, Scheherazade, 
held her Peace. Lord ! Siſter, ſays Dinarzade, what a 
wonderful Story is this. The Remainder of it, ſays Sche- 
kerazade, is more ſurpriſing, and you will be of my mind, 
if the Sultan will let me live this Day, and permit me to 
tell it you next Night. Schahriar, who had ſiſtned to Sche- 
hera x ade with Pleaſure, ſays to h mſelf, Iwill ſtay till to- 
morrow, for I can at any time put her to death when ſhe 
has made an end of the Story: So having reſolved not to 
take away Scheheraxade s Life that Day, he roſe and went to 
his Prayers, and then call'd his Council. 2 58 

All this while the Grand Viſier was terrible uneaſy. In- 
ſtead of ſleeping, he ſpent the Night in Sighs and Groans, 
bewailing the Lot of his Daughter, of whom he believ d 
that he himſelt ſhould be the Executioner. And as in this 
melancholy Proſpect, he vras afraid of ſeeing the Sultan; 
he was agreeably ſurpriz d, when he ſaw the Prince en 
= Gouncil-Chamber without giving him the fatal Orders 
eh bee M 
The Sultan according to his Cuſtom, ſpent the Day in 
regulating his Affairs; and vvhen Night came, he went to 
Bed with Scheherazade. Next Morning before Day, Di- 


| narzade fail d not to addreſs her ſelf to her Siſter, thus: 


My dear Siſter, if you be not aſleep, I pray you till Day 
| which muſt be in a very little time, to go on with 


B 4 | the 


C67 
the St 2 began laſt Night. The Sultan, without ſtay- 
i 2 ask d him leave, bid her make an — 
2 the Story of the Genie and the Merchant, for I long to 
hear the Iſſue of it; upon whichScheberazage ſpoke, and 
ectriouodtheSiory — red aria £07 od 


The Second Night. 85 


TX 7 Hen the Merchant faw that the Genie was going to 
| cut off his Head, he cry'd out aloud, and ſaid to 
him, for Heav'ns ſake hold your Hand ! Allow me one 


Word, be ſo good as to grant me ſome reſpite, allow me but 


eime to bid my Wife and Children adieu, and to divide my 
Eſtate among them by Will, that they may not go to Law 
with one another after my Death; and when I have done 
0, Iwill comeback to this ſame Place, and ſubmit to what- 
ever you ſhali pleaſe to order concerning me. But, ſays 
the Cenie, if I grant you the time you demand, I doubt 
you'll never return: If you will believe my Oath, anſwers 
the Merchant, I ſwear by all that's Sacred, that I will come 
and meet you here without fail. What time do you demand 
then, replies the Genie? Lask a Year, ſays the Merchant; [ 
cannot have leſs to order my Affairs, and to prepare my {elf 
to die without Regret... But I promiſe you, that this Day 


twelve Months I willreturn under theſe Trees, to put m 


ſelf into your Hands. Do you take Heav'n to be Witneis 
to this Promiſe, ſays the Genie? I do, anſwers the Mer- 
chant, and repcat it, and you may rely upon my Oath. Up- 
on this the Genie —— — the Fountain, and diſap - 
The Merchant being 


ng recover d from his Fright, mount- 

ed his Horſe, and ſet forward on his Journey; and as he 
was glad on the one hand that he had eſcap'd fo great a Dan- 
ger, ſo he was mortal — an the other, when he 
thought on bis fatal Oath. When he came home, his Wife 
and Children receiv d him with all the Demonſtrations of 


a perfect Joy. But he, inſtead of making them anſwer. 


(27) 

e Returns, fell a 2 ng bitterly; from whence they 
e that ſomething extraordinary had befal- ; 
len him. His Wife ask d the Reaſon of his exceſſive Grief - 
and Tears + Weare all overjoy'd, ſay 8 ſhe,: at your Retu rn. 
but you frighten us to ſee you in this Condition; pray tell : 
us the Cauſtof your Sorrow. Alas! replies the Husband, -. 
the Cauſe of it is, That have but a Yeartolive; and then 
told what had paſſed betwixt him and the Genie, and that 
he had given him his Oatk to return at the end of the Lear, 
to receive Death from his Hands. 8 

When they heard this ſad News, they began tolament : 
keartily : His Wite made a pitiful Qut-cry, beat her Face, 
and tore her Hair. The Children being all in Tears, made - * 
the Houſe reſound with their Groans ; and the Father, not 

ing able to overcome Nature, mix d his Tears with : 
theirs: Sothat, ina word, it was the moſt affecting Spec- 
tacle that any Man could behold. | | 

Next Morning, the Merchant applied himſelf to put his 
Affairs in order; and firſt of all, to pay his Debts. He made 
Preſents to his Friends, gave great Alms to the Poor, ſet 
his Slaves of both Sexes at Liberty, divided his Eſtate a- 
mong his Children, appointed Guardians for ſuch of them 
as were not come of Age; and reſtoring to his Wife all that 
was due to her by Contract of Marriage, he gave her over 
and above all that he could do by Law. | 

At laſt the Year expir'd, and go he muſt.. He put his Bu- 
rial Cloaths in his Portmantle; but never was there ſuch 
Grief ſeen, as when he came to bid his Wife and Children 
adieu. They could not think of parting, but reſolv d to go 
along and to. die with him; but finding that he muſt be 
fore d to part with thoſe dear Objects, he ſpoke to em thus: 
My dear Wife and Children, ſays he, I obey theOrder of Hea- 
ven, in quitting you, follow my Example, ſubmit coura- 
giouſly to this Neceſſity, and conſider that it's the Deſtiny 
of Man to die. Having ſaid theſe Words, he went out of 
the hearing of the Cries of his Family, and taking his Jour- 
ney, arriv'd at the Place where he promis d to meet the 
Genie, on the Day appointed. He alighted, and ſetting 


U 


| himfelf down by PO On: FOR. the coming of the 


Genie, 


po SY a. 
Genie, with all the Sorrow imaginable. Whilft he lan- 
8 this cruel Expectation, a good old Man leading a 
Bitch, appeared and drew near him; they ſaluted one ano- 
ther, after which the old Man ſays to him, Brother, may 
Iask you why you are come into this deſart Place, where 
there's nothing but evil Spirits, and by Conſequence you 
cannot be ſafe. To look upon the ſe fine Trees, indeed one 
would think the vlace inhabited, but it is a true Wilderneſ;, 
Vvbere it is not fate to ſtay long. p 
The Merchant ſatisfy d his Curioſity, and told him the ci 
Adventure which obbged him to be there. The old Man tl 
liſten'd to him with Aſoniſhment, and when he had done, u 
cry d out, This is the moſt ſurpriſing thing in the World, h 
ndnd you are bound by the moſt inviolable Oath; however, 2 
I will be Witacſs. of your Interview with the Genie; and 
fitting down by the Merchant, they talk d together. But v 
I ſee Day, ſays Scheheraxade, and muſt leave off; yet the 0 
beſt of the Story is yet to come. The Sultan reſolving to fi 


ear the end of it, ſuffer d her to live that Day alſo. | a 
ve bird Night. © 4 
Cntr od. 8 


Ne Morning Dinarzade made the ſame Requeſt to 

1M hcrSifteras formerly, thus: My dear Siſter, ſays ſhe, 
if you be not aſleep, tell me one of thoſe pleaſant Stories, 
that you have read. But the Sultan, willing to underſtand 
what follow'd betwixt the Merchant and the Genie, bid 
her go on with that, whieh ſhe didas follows. 

Sir, while the Merchan:, and the old Man that led the 
Bitch, were talking; they ſa another old Man comin 
to them, follow'd by two black Dogs: After they had ſa- 
luted one another, he ask d them what they did in that 
Place. The old Man with the Bitch told him the Adven- 
ture of the Merchant and Genie, with all that had paſt be- 
twixt them, particularly the Merchant's Oath, He added 
that this was the Day agreed on, and that he was reſolved 

to ſtay and fee the Iſſu 0 2 
The ſecond old Man, thinking it alſo worth his Curio- 
ſity, reſolvd to do the likg ; He likewiſe fat down by 


T 


yr 8 006 


S. 4 © w 


them, 


7§²˙ PP oY 
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them, and they had ſearce- begun to talk together; bur 
there camea third old Man, who addreſſing himſelt to the 
two former, ask'd why the Merchant that {at with them 
look d ſo melanchely. They told him the Reaſon of it, 
which appear d ſo extraordinary to him, that he alſo re- 
ſolv'd to be Witneſs to the Reſult, and for that end ſat 
down with em. x 1 ö . FL, D, LESS a 
Inalittle time, they perceiv'd in the Field athick Va- 
pour, like a Cloud of Duſt rais'd by a Whir|wivd; advan- 
cing towards them, which vaniſh'd-all'of a ſudden, and 
then the Genie appear d, who without ſaluting them, came 
up to the Merehant with his drawn Scimiter, and taking 
him by th2 Arm, ſays, Get thee up, that I may kill thee; 
as thou didſt kill my Son. The Merchant and the three old 
Men being trighten d, began to lament, and to fill the Air 
with their Cries. Here Scheherazadeperceiving Day, left 
off her Story, which did ſo much whet the Sultan's Curio 


ſity, that he was abſolutely reſolv d ts hear the end of it, 
and put off the Sultaneſs's Execution till next Bay. 


o body can expreſs the Grand Viliet's Joy; when he* 
perceiv'd that the Sultan did not order him to-KkilbSchehe- 
razade ; his Family, the Court, and all People in general, 
were aſtoniſn dat it. 


oF The Fourth Night. 


wards dhe end of the fol owing Night, Dinarzadei 
1 fail'd not to awake the Sultaneſs. My dear Sifter,: 
ſays ſhe, if you be not aſleep, pray tell me one of your ſine 
Stories. Then Scheheraæ ade, with the Sultan's Permiſſion} 
ſpoke at fol s.. t l 
Sir, when the old Man that led the Bitch, ſaw the Genis 
hy hold of the Merchant, and about to kill him without 
Pity, he threw himſelf at the Feet of the Monſter, and 
kiſſing them, ſays to him: Prince of Genies, I moſt hum 
bly requeſt you to ſuſpend yeur Anger, and do me the Fa- 
your to hear me.  I-will tell you the Hiſtory of my Life, 
and of the Bitch you ſee; and if you think it more won - 


you 


(zo) 
w are going ta kill, 1 hope you will pardon the poor un- 
— Man the third of his-Crinae. The Genie took 
ſame time to conſult upon it, but anſwer d at laſt,” Well 


E 


1 that I did not know it *till *rwas too 
Mean time, my Son grew up, and was ten. Years old, 
when I was oblig'd to under:akea Journey : Before I went, 

= Irecommended to my Wife, of whom I had no Miſtruſt, 
the Slave and her Son, and pray'd her to take care of 'em 
during my Abſence, which was for a whole Year. She 
made-uic of that time to fatisfy ber Hatred; ſhe applied 
her ſelf to Magick, and when ſhe knew enough of that 
diabolical Art, to execute her horrible Contrivance, the 
Wretch carried my Son to a deſolate Place, where, by her 
Inchantments, ſhe chang'd my Son into a Cal, and gave 
him to my Farmer to fatten. pretending ſhe had bought 
him. Her Fury did not ſtop at this abominable Action, 
but ſhe like wiſe chang'd the Slave intoa Cow, and gave 

her alſo to my Farmer. N . 

At my Return, I ask d for the Mother and Child: Your 
Save, ſays ſhe; is dead, and for your Son, I know not 
What is become of him, I have not ſeen him theſe two 

Months. . 1 was troubled at the Death of the Slave, but 
8 8 _ 
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hopes return in a little time. However, eight 
Months paſe d, and Theard nothing of him. When the 

Feſtival of the great Bairum happened, to celebrate the 
fame, I ſent to my Farmer for one of the fatteſt Coves, to 
facrifice, and he ſent me one accordingly. The Cow 
which he brought me, was. my Slave, the unfortunate 
Mother of my Son. I tied her, but as I was going to ſa · 


my Sontwring only diſappenr'&} as ſhe-told me, Twain 
oof 


crifice her, ſhe bellow'd pitifully, and I could perceive 


Streams of Tears run from herEyes. ' This ſeem d to me 
very extraordinary, and finding my elf; in ſpite of all T 
d do, ſeiz'd with Piry, I could not find in my Heart to 
My Wife, who was preſent; was d at my Com« 
paſſion, and oppoſing her ſelf to an Order which diſap- 
inted her Malice, ſne cries out: What do you do, Hus- 
and ? Sacrifice that Cow, your Farmer hasnot afiner, nor 
one fitter for that Uſe. Out of Complaiſance to my Wife, 
I came again to the Cow, and combating my Pity, which 


fuſpended the Sacrifice, was going to give her the fatal 


Blow; the Victim redoubling her Tears, and bel- 
lowing, diſarm'd me a ſecond time. Then I put the Mell 
into the Farmer's Hand, and bid him take and ſacrifice her 
himſelf, for her Tears and Bellewing pierc'd my Heart. 
The Farmer, leſs compaſſionate than I, ſacrific'd her; 
but when he flea'd her, found her to be nothing but Bones, 
tho to us ſhe ſeem'd very fat. Take her to your ſelf, fays 
I to the Farmer, I quit her to you; give her in Alms, of 
which way you will ; and if you havea very fat Calf, bri 
it me in her ſtead. Idid not inform myſelf what he di 
with the Cow, but ſoon after he took her away, he came 
with a very fat Calf. Tho' Iknewnot' that the Calf was 
my Son, yet I could not forbear being mov'd at the Sight 
of him. On his part, as ſoon as he ſaw me, he made ſo 
great an Effort to come to me, that he broke his Cord, 
threw himſelf at my Feet, with his Head apainſt the 
Ground, as it he would excite my Compaſſion, conjure 
me not to be ſo cruel as to take his Life; and did as ard 


(32) 
2 poſſible Gree de, are ur 
I Iwasmore furprizedand affected with this Action, than 
with the Tears of the Cow; I founda tender Pity, which 
made me concern my elf for him, or rather, Nature did 
its Duty. Go, ſays I, de the Farmer, carry home that 
| Calf, take great care of him, and bring me another in his 
place, immediately. 

Aſſoon as my Wife heard me ſay fo, ſhe immediately 
ericd our, Whae do ou do, Husband 2 take my Advice, 
but that. Wife, lays I, 1 will not 
— bim, l will ſpare him, and pray don't you oppoſe 
it. The wicked Woman had no Regard to my Deſire, ſhe 
hated my Son too much, to conſent that I ſhould fave him 
I tied the poor Creature, and taking up the fatal Knife 

here Scheherazade ſtop d, becauſe ſhe perceiv'd Day-light. 
3 Then dee, Siſter, I —— wi Js 
„ s my Attention ſo agreeably. e 
Sultan wil — to lee to Day, anſwers Scheherazade, 
What I have to tell you to Morrow, will divert you abun- 
_ dantly more. , curious to know what would be- 
come of the old Man's Son that led the Bitch, told the Sul- 


taneſs, he would be _ ee eee that Story 


N | 
55 0 The Fifth Night 


ſter's Orders in Execution very exactly; who being. 
awak'd, pray d the Sultan to allow her to. ve Dinar zade 
that Satis faction, which the Prince, who took ſo much 
FHueaſure in the Story himſelf, ly agreed to 

Sir, then, — the firſt old Man who led 
the Bitch continuing his Story to the Genie, the two other 
old Men, and the Merchant, proceeded thus: I took the 
Knife, ſays he, and was going to ſtrike it into my Son's. 
Throat ; When turning his Eyes, bath d with Tears, in a 
languiſhing manner, towards me, he affected me fo, that 


Lbgd not Strength to facrifice him, but let the Kaife fl 
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and told my Wife poſitively, that I would have another 
Calf to facrifice, and not that. She us d all Endeavours to 
make me change my Reſolution; but I continued firm, 
and pacify d her a little, by promiſing, that I would facri-" 
fice him againſt theBairam, next Teaã r. 
Next Morning, my Father deſir d to ſpeak with mea 
lone; and told me, I come, ſays he, to tell youa piece of - 
News, for which I hope you will return me Thanks. E 
have a Daughter that has ſome Skill in Magick: Veſter- 
day, as I carried back the Calf, which you Would not ſa- 
crifice; I perceiv d ſhe laugh d when ſhe ſav him, and in 
a Moment after, fell a weeping: Lask d her why ſhe acted 
two ſuch contrary Parts at one and the ſame time. Father, 
replies ſhe, the Calf you bring back; is our Landlord's. 
Son: Ilaugh'd for Joy to ſee him ſlill alive, and I weps at 
the Remembrance of the Sacrifice that was made th other 
Day of his Mother, who was chang'd into a Cow. Fheſe 
two Metamorpheſes were made by the Enchantments ot 
our Maſter's Wife, who hated the Mother and Son. This 
is what my Daughter told me, ſaid the Farmer, and Icome 
toacquaint you with it. 413d 14t eos en Hit ot math icow 
At theſe Words, the old Man adds, I leave you to think, 
my Lord Genie, how much Iwas ſurpriz d; I went im- 
mediately to my Farmer, to ſpeak with his Daughter m 
ſelf. As ſoon as 1 came, I went forthwith to the 8 
where my Son was, he could not anſwer my Embraces, 
but receiv d them in ſucha manner, as fully ſatisfied me 
8 Da "Ei ; MM {1900488 N 5 1725 
The Farmer's came: My goed Maid, fays I, 
can you reſtore m Son to his former Shape ? — . 
| the, I can. Ah! ſays I, if you can, Iwill make you Mi- 
ſtreſs of all my Fortune. She zeplied to me ſmiling. Tou 
are our Maſter, and | know very well what I owe to you, 
but I cannot reſtore your Son to his former Shape, but on 
two Conditions: The firſt is, that you give him me fon 
a my Husband; and the ſecond is, that you allow me to 
. puniſh the Perſon who.chang'd him into a Calf. For the 
firſt, ſays I, I agree to it with all my Heart: Nay, I-pro- 
miſe you more, a.confiderable. Eſtate for your (elf; inde- 
pendent on what I deſign for my Son: In a word, — 
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2 As to what relates to my Wife, Lalſo 
nal Action, deſerves very well ta be puniſhed; I leave her 


to you, only I muſt pray you not to take her Life. lam 
juſt a going then, anſdꝰe — 9 9 
ed your Son: —— ng ys I, provided you reſtoro 


my Son to me 


Then the Maid took a Veſſel full of Water, pr . 


Words over it that I did not underſtand, and addreſſin 


her ſelf to the Calf, O Calf, ſays ſhe, if thou waſt created 


bythe Almighty and Sovereign Maſter of the World, fuch 


as you appear at this time; continue in that Form; but if” 


thou beeſt a Man, and art chang'd into a Calf by Enchant» 


ment, return to thy natural Shape, by the Permiſſion of 
the Sovereign Creator. As ſhe ſpoke theſe Words, ſhe. 
threw Water upon him, and in an Inftantherecover'd his 


My Son, my dear Son, eryd I. immediately embracing 


him with ſuck a Tranſport of Joy, that | knew not what | 


I was doing, it is Heaven that hath ſent us this young Maid, 
to:take off the horrible Charm by which you were en- 


chanted, and to avenge the Injury done to you and your 
Mother. 1 doubt not, but in Acknowledgment, you 


will take your Deliverer to Wife, as I have promis d. He 
conſented to it with Joy; but before they married, ſhe 


chang d my Wifo into a Biteh ; and this is ſhe you ſee here. 
I deſir'd ſhe ſhould have this Shape, rather than another 


leſs agreeable, that ve might ſee ber in the Family with- 

Since that time, my Son is become a Widower, and 

gone travel; and it being ſeveral Years fince I heard of 
bim, Iam come abroad to enquire after him; and not be- 

ing willing to truſt any body with my Wife, while I ſhould 
came home, I thought fit to carry her every where with 
me: This is the Hiſtory of my ſelf and this Bitch; is it 
not ono of the moſt wonderful and ſurprizing that can be? 
Iagree it is, ſays the Genie, and upon that Account, I for- 
give the Merchant the third of his Crime. wk 


null fee how l willreward the great Service f expect from 
to it; a 
erſon that has been capable of eommittin ene. 
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' When the firſt old Man, Sir, continu'd the Sultmeſs, hac 


finiſn'd his Story, the ſecond, who led the two black Dogs, 
addrefled himſelf to the Genie, and ſays to him: | am go- 
ing to tell you what happen d to me, and theſe two black 
Dogs you ſee by me, and I am certain you will ſay, that 
my Story is yet more ſurprizing than that which you have 
juſt now heard; but when I have told it you, I hope you. 
will be pleas'd to pardon the Merchant the ſecond Third of 
his Crime. Yes, replies the Genie, provided your Story 


ſurpaſs that of the Bitch. Then the ſecond old Man be- 
in this manner. But as Scheherazade pronounc'd thele 


ords, ſhe ſaw it was Day, and left off ſpeaking. | 


O Heaven! Siſter, ſays Dinarxade, thoſe Adventuresare 


very ſingular, Siſter, 1 075 the Sultaneſs, they are not 
comparable to thoſe hic ä 

the Sultan, my Lord and Maſter, be ſo good as to let me 
live. Schahriar anfwer'd nothing to that; but aroſe up, 
faid his Prayers, and went to Council, without giving any 
Order againſt the Life of the charming Scheherazade. _ 


THE Sixth Nightbeingeome, the Sultan and his Le 
dy went to Bed. Dinarzade awak d at the uſual 


Hour, and calling to the Sultaneſs, ſays : Dear Siſter, if 
you be not aſleep, I pray you, until it be Day, toſatisſie my 
Curioſity ; Fam impatient to hear the Story of the old Man 


and the two black Dogs. The Sultan conſented to it with 


Pleaſure, being no leſs deſirous to know the Story than 


Dinarzade; and Scheherazade continued it as follows. 


Black, Dogs. 


eat Prince of Genies, fays the old Man, you muſt 
know that vve are three Brothers, Land the two black 


— 


Dogs you ſee: Our Father left each of us, when he died 


one 


have to tell you next Night, if 
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one thouſand Sequins : With that Sum, we all enter'd in- 


tothe fame way of living, and became Merchants. A lit- 
tle time after we had open d Shop, my eldeſt Brother, one 
of thoſe two Dogs, reſolv d to travel and trade in foreign 
Countries. Upon this Deſign, he fold his Eſtate, and 
bought Goods proper for the Trade he intende. 


He went away, and was abſent a whole Vear; at the 
end of which, a poor Man, who l thought had come to ask 
Alms, preſented himſelf before me in my Shop. I ſaid to 
him, God help you; God help you alſo, anſwer d he, is i 
poſſible you don't know me? n this I look d to him 
narrowly, and knew him: Ah, Brother, cry'd 1, embra- 


* 


eig him, how could l know you in this Condition? l 
made him come into my Houſe, and ask d him concerning 
his Health and the Succeſs of his Travels, Don't ask me that 


þ rar ſays he; when you ſee me, you ſee al: It would 
only renew my Grief, to tell you all the particulars of the 
Mis fortunes that have befal'n me, and reduc'd me to this 
Condition, ſince l left you. 

I immediately ſhut up my Shop, and carrying him to a 
Bath, gave him the beſt Cloaths Thad by me; and examin- 
ing my Books, and finding that I had doubled my Stock, 
that's to ſay, that I was worth two thouſand Sequins, I 


I gavchim one half. With that, ſays I, Brother, you may 


make up your Loſs. He joyfully accepted the Proffer, re- 


cover d himſelf, and welived together as before. 


Some time after, my ſecond Brother, who is the other 
of theſe two Dogs, would alſo ſell his, Eſtate; I, and his 
other Brother, did all we could to divert him from it, but 
could not; He ſold it, and with the Money bought ſuch 
Goods as were ſuitable to the Trade he deſign d. He join d 
a Caravan, and took a Journey. He return d at the end of 
the Year, in the ſame Condition as my other Brother; and 
I having gain d another thouſand Sequins, gave him them, 


with which he furniſh'd his Shop, and continued to follow 


his Trade. | 

Some time after, one of my Brothers comes to me to 
with them; I immediately re- 

their Propoſal, Tou have travell d, ſays I, and 2. 


— 
* 


37) 

have you gain d by it; who can aſſure me, that I ſhall be 
more ſucceſsful than you haye been? They repreſented to 
me, in vain, all tha they thought fit to prevail up- 
on me to engage in tliat Deſi ign with them, for I conſtant- 
ly refus dʒ but they importun q me ſo much, that after ha- 

ving reſiſted their Sollicitation five whole Years, they over- 
came me at laſt. But when we were to make Preparations 
for our = age, and to 41 buy Goods neceſſary to the Under- 
taking, I found they had ſpent all, and that they had not 
one Farthing left of the — Sequins I had givin each 
of em. I did not, however upbraid them in the leaſt With 
it. On che contrary, my Stock being Six thouſand Sequins, 
I ſhar'd the half of it with*em, telling em, my Brothers, 
we muſt venture theſe three thouſind-Sequins, and hide 
the reſt in ſome ſure Place; that in caſe our Voyage be no 
more fucceſsful than yours was formerly, we may have 
wherewith to aſſiſt us, and to follow our ancient way of 
living. I gave each of em athoufand Sequins, and keep- 
ing as 42. my ſelf, I wk ied the other three Thouſand 


ina Corner of my H We bought our Goods, and af- 


ter having embark d em onboard o a Veſſeh, whick we 
treighted betwixt us three, we put to Sea with a favourable 


Wind. After a Month Sail but 1 ſee n e 


raxade, Dee 4 4 — 

Siſter, ſays Dinarxade, this tory promi a grertdeal ; 
I fancy the reſt of it muſt be very Lou are 
net miſtaken, ſays the Sultaneſs, and if the Sultan will al- 
low me to tell it you, I am perſuaded it wil very much 


divert you. Schahriar got up as he did the Day before, 


without explaining his Mind; but gave. no 9 to * 


nenen his Daughter. WES 


The Seventh Nj 1. 


Hen the Seventh N 2 A near 2 cloſe; Dinas 
æade awak'd the Sultaneſs, and pray'd her to con- 


tinue the Story of the ſecond old Man. I will, anſwer'd 
debe borax ade, provided the Sultan, my Lord and Ma- 
_ i it. Not at all, ſays — Tam 2 
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but poorly clad:. She came up to me preſently, kiſs'd my 
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8 oppoſing it, that I deſire you earneſtly to go on. 
Withit. | 
To reſume the thread of the Story, ſays Schehera xadt, 
you maſt know, that the old Man who led the two Dogs, 
continued his Story to the Genie, the other two old Me 
and the Merchant, thus: In ſhort, fays he, after two 
Month's Sail, we arriv' d happily at a Port, where we land- 
ed, and had a very great Vent for our Goods. I, eſpecialiy, 
ſold mine ſo well, = [ gain'd Ten to One; and we bought 
Commodities of that Country, to tranſport and fell in our 


When we were ready to embark, in order to return, l 
met upon the Bank of the Sea, a Lady handſome enough, 


Hand, pray d me with the greateſt earneſtneſs imaginabk 
to marry her, and take her along with me. I made ſome 
Difficulty to agree to it; but ſne ſaid ſo many Things to 
perſwade me, that I ought to make no Objection of her -.. 
Poverty, and that I ſhould have all the Reaſon of the W ori 
to. be latisfied with het Conduct. chat I yielded. Lorderd 
fit Apparel to be made for her; and after having married 

her, according to Form, I took her on Board, and we ſet 

fail. During the Navigation, I found the Wife I had ta- 
ken, had fo many goodQualities, that Flovid her every Day 
more and more: hn the mean time, nay two Brothers 
who had not manag d their Affairs fo well as I did mine, 


as to conſpire againſt my Life; ſo-that one Night, when 


my Wife and Iwereafleep,' they threw us both into the ii 


My Wife was a Fairy, and by ence; Genie, you 


know well, ſhe could not bedrown'd; but for me, it's cer · 


tain, I had been loſt, without her help. I had ſcarce fall'n 
into the Water, till ſhe took me up, and carried me to an 
Iſland, When it was Day, the Fairy ſaid to me, You ſee 


Hlusband. thatby ſaving your Life, I have not revearde 


you ill for your to me. You muſt know, that! 
ama Fairy, and that being upon the Bank of the Sea, when 
you were going te embark, I found Thad a ſtrong Incli 
nation for you; I had a mind to try your Goodneſs, and 
1 pre- 


(39) 
preſented my ſelf before you in that Diſguiſe wherein you 
on a me. You have dealt very generoufly with me, and I 
am mighty glad to have found an Opportunity of teſtifying 
my Acknowledgment to you: But I am incens' d againſt 
your Brothers, and nothing will ſatisfy me but their 
Lives. a” e ; 
l liſten d to this Diſcourſe of the Fairy, with Admirati- 
en; | thank d her as well as I could, for the great Kindneſs 
ſhe had done me : But Madam, faysI, for my Brothers, 
I beg you to pardon them; whatever cauſe they have given 
me, I am not cruel enough to deſire their Death. I told her 
the Particulars of what I had done for them, which in- 
creas'd her Indignation ſo, that ſhe cry'd out, I muſt im- 
mediately fly after thoſe ungrateful Traitors, and take ſpec- 
dy Vengeance on them; I will drown their Veſſel}, and 
throw them into the Bottom of the Sea. No, my good La- 
dy, replied I, for the ſake of Heav'n don'tdo ſo; moderate 
your Anger, conſider that they are my Brothers, and that 
we muſt do Good for Evil. | © ERS 
I pacify d the — by thoſe Words; and as ſoon as I had 
ſpoke them, ſne tranſported me in an inſtant from thelfland 
where we were, tothe Roof of my own Houle, which 
was terraſs'd, and diſappear'd ina Moment. I wentdown, 
open'd the Doors, and dug up the three thouſand Sequins 1 
had hid. Iw.ntafterwards to the Place where my Shop 
was, which Ialſo opened; and was complimented by the 
Merchants my Neighbours, upon my Return, Whenl 
went to my Houſe, I perceiv'd rwo black Dogs, which 
came to me ina very ſubmiſſive Manner: I knew not what 
ir meant, but was much aſtoniſh'd at it. But the Fairy, 
vrho appear d immediately, ſays to me, Husband, don't be 
We urpriz'd to ſee theſe two 3 by you, they are your 
to Brothers. I was troubled at thoſe Words, and ask d 
nher, by what Power they were ſo transform'd. It was I 
that did it, ſays ſne, at leaſt I gave Commiſſion to one of 
ee my Siſters to do it, who at the fame time ſunk their Ship. 
dB Youhaveloft the Goods you had on board, but I will make 
it up to you another way. As to your two Brothers, I have 
Ms condemn'd'em to remain five Years in that Shape. Their 
e | Per- 


(40). 1 
Perfidiouſneſs too well deſerves ſuch a Penance ; and ia N 


ſhort, after having told me where I might hear of her, ſhe |] ” 
_—_—_— 070: notre 01 by 13 A 
No the five. Years being out, Iam a travelling in queſt | L 
of her; andas I paſs this way, I met this Merchant, and Þ |, 
the good old Man that led the Bitch, and fat down by them. ©; 
This is my Hiſtory, O Prince of Genies! don't you think 
It very extraordinary? I ownit, ſays the Genie, and upon 5! 
that Account remit the Merchant the ſecond Third of the 1 
Crime which he had committed againſt me. sp 
Aſſoon as the ſecond old Man had finiſh'd his Story, the gi 
third began, and made the like Demand of the Genie, with hi 
che two firſt; that is to ſay, to pardon the Merchant the o- th 
ther Third of his Crime, provided the Story he had to tell 5 
him, exceeded the two he had already heard, for ſingular ze 
Events. The Gente made him the ſame Promiſe as he had F - 
done the other two. Hearken then, ſays the old Man to £ 
AW Day appears, ſays Scheherazade, I muſt ſtop el 
ere. bY 5 5 
I can't enough admire, Siſter, ſays Dinarzade, the Ad- 1 
ventures you have told me. I know abundance more, an- 
wers the Sultaneſs, that are ſtill more wonderful. Schah - 
riar, willing to know if the Story of the third old Mann; 
would be as agrecable as that of the Second, put off the: 
Execution of Scheherazade till next Day. 1 
& The Eighth Night. 83 
no 


A S ſoon as Dinayzadeperceiv'd it was time to call the M. 
Sultaneſs, ſhe ſays, Siſter, I have been awake along dre 
time, and have had a great mind to awake you, lam ſo im- wa 
patient to hear the Story of the third old Man. The Sul- he 
tan anſwered, I can hardly think that the third Story will in! 
ſurpaſs the two former ones. | of 

Sir, replies the Sultaneſs, the third old Man told his Sto- of: 
ry to the Genie; I cannot tell it you, becauſe it is not come bec 
tomy Knowledge, but I know that it did ſo much exceed 8 
the two former Stories, in the variety of wonderful Ad- nin 
ventures, that the Genie was aſtoniſh'd at it; and no _ of 

| car 


45 


2 k_e” = 1 


„ 


„„ 


| heard the end of it, but he ſaid to the third old. Man, I re- 
mit the other third part of the Merchant's Crime upon the 


Account of your Story. He is very much oblig'd to all 


chree of you, for having deliver d him out of his Danger 
by your Stories; without which, he bad not now been in 
the World. And having ſpoke thus, he diſappear d, tothe 


eat contentment of the Company. 
The Merchant fail'd not to give his three Deliverers the 


Thanks he ow'd them. They rejoyc'd to ſee him out of 
Danger; after which he bid them adieu, and 


each of em went on his way. The Merchant return d to 


his Wife and Children, and paſs d the reſt of his Days with 
them in Peace. But, Sir, added Scheherazade, how plea- 
ſant ſoever theſe Stories may be, that I have told your Ma- 
7 jeſty hitherto, they don't come near that of the Fiſherman, 
Dinarxade perceiving that the Sultaneſs demurr d, ſays to 
her, Siſter, ſince there is ſtill ſome time remaining, pray 
tell us the Story of the Fiſherman, if the Sultan is willing. 
Schahriar agreed to it, and Scheherazade reſuming her Dii- 

courſe, purſued it in this manner. 


* 
# 


Tue Story of the «Fiſherman. 
8 LR. 220 >; hens 


* 


4 fees was a very ancient Fiſherman, ſo poor, that he 


could ſcarce earn enough to maintain himſelf, his 


wife, and three Children. He went every Day to fiſh be- 


times in a Morning; and impos'd it as a Law upon himſelf. 


not to caſt his Nets above four times a Day. He went one 
Morning by Moon: light, and coming to the Sea · bank, un- 


dreſs'd himſelf, and caſt in his Nets. As hedrew them to- 


wards the Shoar, he found them very heavy, and thought 
he had a good draught of Fiſh, at which he rejoic d with- 


in himſelf; but in a Moment after, perceiving that inſtead 
of Fiſh, there was nothing in his Nets but the Carkaſs 
of an Aſs he was mightily vex d; Scheherazade ſtop'd here, 


becauſe ſhe ſaw it was Day. | | | 
Siſter, ſays Dinarzade, I muſt confeſs, that the begin- 


ning of this Story charms me, and I foreſee that the reſult 


of it will be very agreeable. There is nothing more 1ur- 
: . 25 C 


izing, chan the Story of this Fiſherman, replied the Sul. | | « 
3 you will be convinc'd of it next Night, if the h 
Sultan willbe ſo gracious, as to let me live. Schahriar be. 
ing curious to hear the Succeſs of ſuch an extraordinary | 


Fiſhing, would not order Schehera ade to be put to death | | ,, 


The Ninth Night, 


| Y dear Siſter, cries Dinarzade next Morning at the | pi 
1 uſual Hour, if you be not aſleep, I pray you to goon | 
with the Story of the Fiſherman ; I am ready to die till I n 
hear it. I am willing to give you that Satisfaction, ſays the i 
Sultaneſs; but at the ſame time, ſne demanded leave of the rej 
2 and having obtain d it, began the Story again, 26 |... 
ovvs: ; | 4 
Sir, when the Fiſherman, vex d to have made ſuch a for-} | : x 
ry Draught, had mended his Nets, which the Carcaſs of no 
the Aſs had broke in ſeveral places, hethrew them in a ſe. 802 
| cond time; and when he drew them, found a great deal of 
Refiſtance, which made him to think he had taken abun. an q 
dance of Fiſh; but he found nothing, except a Pannier ful 
of Gravel and Slime, which grieved him extreamly. Of: 
Fortune! cries he, with a lamentable Tone, don't beangry |}; 
at me, nor perſecute a Wretch, who prays thee to ſpare Þ7 
him. I came hither from my Houſe, to ſeek for my Fre 4. 
lihood, and thou pronounceſt Death againſt me. I have no 
other Trade but this to ſubſiſt by; and notwithſtanding al] g. 
the Care I take, I can ſcarcely provide what is abſolutely þ4 
neceflary for my Family. But Iam in the Wrong to com - 
Plain of thee ; thou tak'ſt Pleaſure to perſecute honeſt Pe-. 
ple, and to leave great Men in Obſcurity, whilſt thou 
ſhew'lſt Favour to the Wicked, and advanceſt thoſe who 
Haveno Virtue to recommend them. - . 
Having finiſn'd this Complaint, he threw away the Pan- . 
nĩer in a fret, and waſhing his Nets from the Slime, caſt | 
them the third time; but brought up nothing, except 
Stones, Shells and Mudd. No body can — his Diſ- u 
order; he was within an Ace of going quite mad, How- ] 


| (43) 
ever, when Day began to appear, he did not forget to ſay 
his Prayers, like a good Muſſulman, and afterwards added 
this Petition: Lord, youknow, that] caſt my Nets only four 
times a Day; I have already drawn them three times, with= 
ont the leaſt Reward for my Labour: Iam only to caſt em once 
more; I pray you to render the Sea favourable to me, as yore 
did to Moles. 
The Fiſherman having finiſh'd this Prayer, caſt his Nets 
the fourth time; and when he thought it wastime, he drewy 
them as formerly, with great Difficulty ; but inſtead of 
8 Fiſh, found nothing in 'em but a Veſſel of yellovr 
Copper, that by its Weight ſeem'd to be full of ſome- 
thing; and he obſerv'd that it was ſhut up and ſeai'd 
with Lead, having the Impreſſion of a Seal upon it. This 
rejoiced him: I will ſell it, ſays he to the Founder, and 
2 with the Money ariſing from the Product, buy a Meaſure 
of Corn. He examin d the Veſlelon all Sides, and ſhook: 
it, to fee if what was within made any Noiſe, and heard 
nothing. This Circumſtance, with the Impreſſion of the 
Seal upon upon the leaden Cover, made him to think there 
vas ſomething precious in it. To try this, he took a Knife, 
and open'd it with very little Labour. He preſently turn'd 
the Mouth downward, but nothing came out, which ſur- 
$3 oriz'd him extreamly. He ſet it before him, and while he 
look'd upon it attentively, there came out a very thick 
Smoak, which oblig'd him to retire two or three Paces 
trom it. | | | 
This Smoak mounted as high as the Clouds, and exten- 
ding ic {elf along the Seca, and upon the Shoar, form'd a 
Figreat Miſt, which we may well imagine did mightily aſto- 
niſh the Fiſherman, When the Smoak was all out of the 
Veſſel, it reunited it ſelf, and became a ſolid Body, of which 
there was form'd a Genie twice as high as the greateſt of 
Giants. At the fight of a Monſter of ſuch an unſizeable 
5 Bulk, the Fiſherman would fain have fled, but was ſo 
aſt irighten'd, that he could not go one ſtep. 
-pt Solomon, cried the Genie immediately, Solomon, the great 
il Propher, Pardon, Pardon, I will never more oppoſe your 
w. Will L willobey all your Commands. Scheherazade per- 
rere ing Day, broke off her Story, | | 
Vor. 1, C Upon 


» 
4 
£1 


T 44 ) 
Upon which Dinarzarde ſaid, Dear Siſter, no body can 
keep their promiſe better than you have done yours. This 
Story is certainly more ſurpriſing than the former. Siſter, 
replies the Sultaneſs, there are more wonderful Things yet 
to come, if my Lord, the Sultan, willallow me to tell em 
you. Schahriar had too great a deſire to hear out the Story 
of the Fiſherman, to deprive himſelf of that Pleafure; and 
therefore put off the Sultaneſs's Death another Day. 


The Tenth Night, 


Inarzade call'd her Siſter next Night, when fhe 
| thought it was time, and pray'd her to continue tie 1: 
Story of the Fiſherman; and the Sultan being alſo impati- iſ 1 
ent to know what Concern the Genie had with Solomon, I * 
Scheherazade continued her Story thus. on 

Sir, the Fiſnerman, when he heard theſe Words of theGe i ”! 
vie, recover d his Courage, and ſays to him, thou proud Spi- 24 
rit, what is that you talk? It's above eighteen hundred Years ip! 
fince the Prophet Solomon died, and we are now at the en ted 
of Time: Tell me your Hiſtory, and how you came tobe 
mut up in this Veſſel? 3 | 

The Genie turning to the Fiſherman, with a fierce Look, | © 
fays, You muſt ſpeak to me with more Civility; thouat# tha 
very bold to call me a proud Spirit. Very well, replies tie Du 
Fiſherman, ſhall I ſpeak to you with more Civility, and the 
call you the Owl of good-luck? I ſay, anſwers the Geniz 
ſpeak to me more civilly, before I kill thee. Ah! replies ml 
the Fiſherman, why would you kill me? Did not I jul 
now ſet you at Liberty, and have you already forgot it! 
Yes, Iremember it, ſays the Genie, but that ſhall not hin- 
der me to kill thee: I have only one Favour to grant thee: 
And what's that, ſays the Fiſnerman ? It is, anſwers the 
Genie, to give you your Choice, in what manner thou 
wouldſt have me take thy Life, but wherein have J offend-Iſp Nat 
ed you, replies the Fiſherman? Is this your Reward fot 

the good Service | have done you? Ican't treat you other: 
wiſe, ſays the Genie; and that you may be convinc d of it 
hearken to my Story. Fj 


Jam 


C3 
Tam one of thoſe rebellious Spirits, that eppos'd them- 
felves to the Will of Heav'n ; all the other Genies own'd 


Solomon, the great Prophet, and ſubmitted to him. Sacar 
and I were the only Genses that would never be guilty of 


ſo mean a Thing: And to avenge himſelf, that great Mo- 


narch ſent Aſaph, the Son of Barakhia, his chiet Mini- 
ter, to apprehend me. That was accordingly done, Aſaph 
ſeizd my Perſon, and brought me by Force before his 
Maſter's Throne. 


told him, 1 would rather expoſe my {elf to his Reſent- 


ments, than ſwear Fealty, and ſubmit to him, as he re- 
quired. To puniſn me, he ſhut me up in this Copper Veſ- 
. fl; and to make ſure of me, that I ſhould not break Pri- 
jon, he ſtampt (himſelf) upon thisleaden Cover, his Seal, 
with the great Name of God engraven upon it. Thus, he 


ve the Veſſel to one of the Genies who ſubmitted to him, 
with Orders to throw me into the Sea, which was execu- 


ted, to my great Sorrow. 
During the firſt hundred Years Impriſonment, I ſwore, 


that if any one would deliverme before the hundred Years 


expir'd, I would make him rich, ev'n after his Death: But 


that Century run out, and no body did me that good Office. 


During the ſecond, I madean Oath, that I would open all 


the Treaſurez of the Earth to any one that ſhould ſet me at 


Liberty, but with no better Succeſs. In thethird, I pro- 


near him in a Spirit, and to grant him every Day three De- 
mands, of what nature ſoever they might be: But this 


in. Century run out as well as the two former, and I continu- 


ed in Priſon. At laſt, being angry, or rather mad, to find 
my ſelfa Priſoner ſo long, I ſwore, that if afterwards any 


grant him no other Favour, but to chuſe what kind of 
Death he would die; and therefore, ſince you have deliver'd 
me to-day, I give you that Choice. 

This Diſcourſe afflicted the poor Fiſherman extreamly: 
I am very unfortunate, —_ he, to come hither to do ſuch 


= 


Solomon, the Son of David, commanded me to quit my 
way of living, toacknowledge his Power, and to ſubmit 
[myſelf to his Commands: I bravely refus d to obey, and 


mis'd to make my Deliverer a potent Monarch, to bealways 


one ſhould deliver me, I would kill him without Pity, and 


a Piece of good Service, to one that's ſo ungrateful. I beg 
you to conſider your Injuſtice, and revoke ſuch an unrea- 
ſonable Oath : Pardon me, and Heav'n will pardon you; 
it you grant my Life, Heav'n will protect you from all At- 
tempts againſt yours. No, thy Death's reſolv'd on, ſays the 

Genie only chute how you will die.TheFiſherman perceiy- 
ing the Gere to be reſolute, wasextreamly griev'd, not ſo 
much for himſelf, as for his three Children; and bewail'd the 
Miſery they muſt be reduc'd to by his Death. He endea- 
vour'd ſtill to appeaſe the Genie, and ſays, Alas! be pleas'd 
to take pity on me, in conſideration of the good Serv ice 

have done you. I have told thee already, replies the Genie, 
it's for that very Reaſon I muſt kill thee. That's very 
ſtrange, fays the Fiſherman, are you reſolv'd to reward 

Good with Evil: The Proverb ſays, That he who does Good 

tio one who deſerves it not, is always ill rewarded. I muſt 
confeſs, I thought it was falſe; for in effect, there can be 
nothing more contrary to Reaſon, or the Laws of Socie- 
ty. Nevertheleſs, I find now by cruel Experience, that 
it is but too true. Don'tlet's loſe time, replies the Genie, 
all thy Reaſonings ſhall not divert me from my Purpoſe: 

Make haſte and tel! me, which way you chuſe todie. 

Neceſſity is the Mother of Invention. The Fiſherman 
bethought himſelf of a Stratagem. Sincel muſt die then, 
Hays he to the Gente, I ſubmit to the Will of Heaven; but 
before I chuſe the manner of Death, I conjure you by the 
great Name which was engraven upon the Seal of the Pro- 
phet Salomon, the Son of David, to anſwer me truly the 
Queſtion I am going to ask you. 

The Genie finding himſelf oblig'dto a poſitive Anſwer, 
by this Adjuration, trembled; and replies to the Fiſherman, 
ask what thou wilt, but make haſte. - Day appearing, 
Scheherazade held her Peace. | 


Siſter, ſays Dinarzade, it muſt beown'd, that the more iſ 


ou ſpeak, the more you ſurprize and ſatisfie. I hope the 
92 our Lord, will not order you tobe put to Death, til 
ne hears out the fine Story of the Fiſnerman: The Sultan 
is abſolute, replies Scheheraxade, we muſt ſubmit to his 
Will in every thing. But Schahriar, being as * 25 
| Har- 
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Dinaræ ade, to hear an end of the Story, did again put off 


the Execution of the Sultaneſs. 
The Eleventh Night. 


\Chabriar, and the Princeſs his Spouſe, paſſed this Night 
) in the ſame manner as they had done the former, and 
betore break of Day, Dinarzardeawak'd them with theſe 


| Words, ſhe addreſs d to the Sultaneſs: I pray you, Siſter, 


to reſume the Story of the Fiſherman; with all my Heart, 
faid Scheherazade, I am. willing to ſatisfy you, with the 
Sultan's Permiſſion. „ 2 5 
The Genie (continued ſhe) having promiſed to ſpeak the 
truth, the Fiſherman ſays to him, I would know if you 
were actually in this Veſſel? Dare you {wear it, by the Name 
of the great God? Yes, replied the Genie, I do ſwear by 
that great Name, that I was, and it is a certain truth: In 
good faith, anſwer'd the Fiſherman, I cannot believe you 
the Veſſel is not capable to hold one of your Feet, and how 
ſhould it be poſſible that your whole Body could lie in it? I 
{wear to thee, notwithſtanding, replied the Genie, that I 
was there juſt as you ſee me here: 1s it poſſible, that thou 
doſt not believe me, after this great Oath that I have taken ? 
Truly not I, {aid the Fiſherman ; nor will I believe you, un- 
leſs you ſhew it me. | 
Upon which, the Body of the Genie was diſſolv'd, and 
chang'd it ſelf into Smoak, extending it ſelf as formerly, 
upon theSea and Shoar ; and then at laſt being gather'd toge- 
ther, it began to re-enter the Veſſel which it ſo con inued 
to do ſucceſſively, by a ſlow and equal. Motion, after a. 
ſmooth and exact way, till nothing was lett out, and im- 
mediately a Voice came forth, Which ſaid to the Fiſher 


man, Well now, incredulous Fellow, Tam all in the Velle), 


don't you believe me now ? 
The Fiſherman, inſtead of anſwering the Genie tools 
1 


to chuſe which way I ſhall put you to DPœathi; but not to, 
its better that I ſhould throw you into the Sca, whence i 
| C 3 | took 


„ 


Genie as thou art, who haſt made an Oath to kill him thatſ 


God's Name, not to take away my Life, and thou didſt re- 


as to truſt thee; thou wilt not fail to treat me in the ſame 


(485 
took you: And then I will build a Houſe upon the Bank, 


where I will dwell to give Notice to all Fiſhermen, whoſ 
come to throw in their Nets, to beware of ſucha wicked 


ſhall ſet thee at Liberty. 

The Genie, enrag'd at thoſe Expreſſions, did all he could 
to get out of the Veſſel again, but it was not poflible for 
him to do it; for the Impreſſion of Solomon's Seal prevent. 
ed him: So perceiving that the Fiſherman had got the Ad- 
vantage of him, he thought fit to diſlemble his Anger, 
Fiſherman, ſays he, in a pteaſant tone, take heed you don't 
do what you fy ; for what I ſpoke to you before, was on- 
ly by way of Jeſt, and you are to take it no otherwiſe. O 
Genie! replies the Fiſnerman, thou who waſt but a Mo- 
ment ago, the greateſt of all Genies, and now art the lea 
of em, thy cratty Diſcourſe will ſignifie nothing to thee, 
but to the Sea thou ſhalt return: If thou haſt ſtay'd ther: 
already ſo long as thou haſt told me, thou may'ſt very well 
ſtay there till the Day of Judgment. I begg'd of thee in 


jet my Prayers; I am obliged to treat you in the ſam: 
manner. 

The Genie omitted nothing that could prevail upon the 
Fiſherman : Open the Veſſel, _ he, give me my Liber- 
ty, I pray thee, and I promiſe to ſatisfie thee to thy 
own Content. Thou at a meer Traitor, replies the Fiſher- 
man, I ſhoulddeferve to loſe my Lite, it I be ſuch a Foo! 


manner, as a certain Grecian King treated the Phyfician 
Douban. It'sa Story | have a mind to tell thee, therefore 
liſten to it. | 


The Story of the Grecian King and the Phyſicia 
: Douban. 


Here was in the Country of Zouman, in Perſia, 
King, whoſe Subjects were originally Greeks, This 
King was all over Leprous, and his Phyſicians in vain en. 
deavour'd his Cure ; and when they wereat their Wits 2 
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what to preſcribe to him, a very able Phyſician, called 
Douban, arriv d at his Court. 5 

This Phyſician had learn'd his Science in Greek, Perſian, 
Turkiſh, Arabian, Latin, Syriac and Hebrew Books; and 
beſides that, he was an expert Philoſopher, he fully under- 
{tood the good and bad Qualities of all Sorts of Plants and 
Drugs. As ſoon as he was inform'd of the King's Diſtem- 
per, and underſtood that his Phyſicians had giv'n him over, 


Þ heclad himſelf the beſt he could, and found a way to pre- 


ſent himſelf to the King. Sir, ſays he, I know that all 
your Majeſty's Phyſicians have not been able to cure you of 
the Leproſy, but if you will do me the Honour to accept 
my Service, I will engage my ſelf to cure you withou 


Drenches, or external Applications. | 


The King liſten d to what he ſaid, and anſwer'd, if you 
be able to perform what you promiſe, I will enrich you 
and your Poſterity ; and beſides the Preſents I ſhall make 
you, you ſhall be my chief Favourite. Do you aſſure me 
then, that you will cure me of my Leproſy, without ma- 
king me take any Potion, or applying any external Medi- 
cine? Yes, Sir, replies the Phyſician, I promiſe my ſelf 
Succeſs, through God's Aſſiſtance, and to-morrow I will 
make trial of it. | 

The Phyſician return'd to his Quarters, and made a Mal- 
let, bollow within, and at the Handle he put in his Drugs: 
He made al ſo a Bail, in ſuch a manner as ſuited his Purpoſe, 
with which, next Morning, he went to preſent himſelf 
before the King, and falling down at his Feet, kiſs'd the 
very Ground. Here Scheherazade, perceiving Day, ac- 
quainted the Sultan with it, and held her Peace. 

I wonder, Siſter, ſays Dinarzade, where you learn fo. 
many fine Things. You ſhall hear a great many others to- 
morrow, replies Scheherazade, if the Sultan, my Maſter, 
willbepleas'd to prolong my Life further. Schahriar, who 
long'd as muchas Dinarzade to hear the Sequel of the Sto- 
ry of Douban the Phyſician, did not order the Sultanels to 
be put to Death that Day. | | 
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The Twelfth Night. 


* "HE Twelfth Night was far ad vanc d, when Dinar- 


zade call d, and ſays, Siſter, you owe us the Conti- 


nuation of the agreeable Hiſtory of the Grecian King and 


the Phylician Douban. Iamvery willing to pay my Debt, 

replies Scheherazade, and reſum'd the Story as follows. 

Sir, the Fiſherman ſpeaking always to the Genie, whom 
he kept ſhut up in his Veſſel, went on thus: The Phyſician 
Douban roſe up, and after a profound Reverence, ſays to 
the King, he judg'd it meet that his Majeſty ſhould take 
| Horſe, and go to the Place where he us'd to play at Mell. 
The King did ſo, and when ke arriv'd there, the Phyſician 
came to him with the Mell, and ſays to him, Sir, exerciſe 
your ſelf with this Mell, and ſtrike the Ball with it, until 
you find your Hands and your Body in a Sweat. When the 
Medicine I have put up in the Handle of the Mell is heated 
with your Hand, it will penetrate your whole Body; and 
as ſoon as you ſhall ſweat, you may leave off the Exerciſe, 
for then the Medicine will have its Effect. As ſoon as you 
are return'd to your Palace, go into the Bath, and cauſe 
your {elf to be well waſh'd and rubb'd; then go to Bed, 
— 2 you riſe to morrow, you will find your ſelf 
curd. b 
The King took the Mell, and ſtruck the Ball, which was 
return'd by his Officers that play d with him; he ſtruck it 
again, and play d ſo long, till his Hand and his whole Body 
were in a Sweat, and then the Medicine ſhut up in the Han- 
dle of the Mell had its Operation, as the Phyſician ſaid. 
Upon this the King left off Play, return d to his Palace, 
entered the Bath, and obſerved very exactly what his Phy- 
fician had preſcrib d him. | 

He was very well atter it, and next Morning when he a- 
roſe, he perceiv'd with as much Wonder and Joy, that his 
Leproſy was cur'd, and his Body as clean, as if he had ne- 
ver been attack d with that Diſtemper. As ſoon as he was 
dreſs d, he came into the Hall of publick Audience, where 


ke mounted his Throne, and ſne d himſelf to his Cour- 


Tiers, 
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tiers, who longing to know the Succeſs of the new Medi- 


cine, came thither betimes, and when they ſaw the King 
perfectly cur d, did all of them expreſs a mighty Joy for it. 


Þ The Phyſician Douban entering the Hall, bow'd himſelf 


before the Throne, with his Face to the Ground. The 


| King perceiving him, call'd him, made him fit down by 


his Side, ſhew'd him to the Aſſembly, and gave him all the 
Commendation he deſerv'd. ' His Majeſty did not ſtop 


| here ; but as he treated all his Court that Day, he made him 


to eat at his Table alone with him. At theſe Words, Sche- 
hera x ade perceiving Day, broke off her Story. Siſter, 
ſaid Dinar z ade, I know not what the Concluſion of this 
Story will be, but 1 find the Beginning very ſurpriſing. That 
which is to come, is yet better, an{wer'd the Sultaneſs, and 


lam certain you will not deny it, if the Sultan give me 
| leave to make an end of it to morrow Night. Schahriar 
| conſented, and aroſe very well ſatisfied with-what ae had 


Type Thirteenth Night, 


4 


narzade, willing to keep the Sultan in Ignorance of 
her Deſign, cried out as if ſhe had ftarted out of her 


sleep: O dear Siſter, I have had a troubleſome Dream, and 
nothing will ſooner make me forget it, than the Remain- 
der of the Story of the Grecian King and the Doctor Dou- 


ban. Ido conjure you by the Love you always bore me, 


not to defer it a Moment longer. I ſhall not be wanting, 


good Siſter, to eaſe your Mind; and if my Sovereign will 
permit me, I will go on. Schahriar being charmed with, 


the agreeable manner of Scheheraxade's telling her Stories, 
ſays to her, You will oblige me no leſs than Dinar ade, 


therefore continue. 


The Grecian King (ſays the Fiſherman to the Genie) was 


not ſatisfied with having admitted the Phyſician Douban to 
kis Table, but towards Night, when he was about diſ- 


miſſing the Company, he cauſed him to be chad in a long 
rich Robe, like unto thoſe which his Favourites uſuaily 


wore in his Preſence; and beſides that, he ordered him two- 
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thouſand Sequins. The next Day, and the Day following, 
he was very familiar with him; in ſhort, this Prince think- 
ing that he could never enough acknowledge the Obliga- 
tions he lay under to that able Phy ſieian, beſtow'd every 


Day new Favours upon him. But this King had a Grand 


Viſier, that was avaricious, envious, and naturally capable 
of all Sorts of Miſchief; he could not fee, without Envy, 
the Preſents that were given to the Phyſician, whoſe other 
Merits had already began to make him jealous, and there- 
tore he reſolv d to leſſen him in the King's Eſteem. To 
effect this, he went to the King, and told him in private, 
that he had ſome Advice to give him, which was of the 
greateſt Concernment. The King having ask d what it 
Was; Sir, {aid he, it's very dangerous for a Monarch to put 
Confidence in a Man, whoſe Fidelity he never tried. Tho' 
you heap Favours upon the Phyſician Douban, and ſhew 
kim all the Familiarity that winks 5 your Majeſty does not 
know but he may be a Traitor at the ſame time, and come 
on purpoſe to this Court to kill you. From whom have 
vou this, an{wer'd the King, that you dare to tell it me? 
Conſider to whom you ſpeak, and that you adv” e a 
Thing which I ſhall not eaſily believe. Sir, replied the 
Viſier, Iam very well inform'd of what I have had the 
Honour to reprelent to your Majeſty, therefore do not let 
your dangerous Confidence grow to a further Height : If 
your Majeſty be aſleep, be pleaſed to awake; for | do once 
more repeat it, that the Phyſiciam Douban did not leave the 
Heart of Greece, his Country, nor come hither to ſettle 
himſelf at your Court, but to execute that horrible De- 
Sgn, which I have now hinted to you. 

No, no, Viſier, replies the King, Iam certain, that this 
Man, whom you treat as a Villain anda Traitor, is one of 
the beſt and moſt virtuous Men in the World, and there is 


no Man I love ſo much. You know by what Medicine, ; 


or rather by what Miracle, he cur'd me of my Leproſy ; 
If he had had a Deſign upon my Life, why did he fave me? 
He needed only have left me to my Diſeaſe, I could not 
have eſcap'dit. My Life was already half gone, forbear 
then to fill me with unjuſt Suſpicions: Inſtead of liſtening 
to you, I tell you, that from this Day forward, I will give 
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that great Mana Penſion of a thouſand Sequins pe» Month, 
for his Life; nay, tho' I did ſhare with him all my Riches 
and Dominions, I ſhould never pay him enough, for what 
he has done for me: I perceive it to be his Virtue, which 
raiſes your Envy ; but don't you think thatT will be unjuſt- 
ly poſſeſs d with Prejudice againſt him. I remember too 
well whata Viſier ſaid to King Sindbad, his Maſter, to pre- 


vent his putting to Death the Prince, his Sson.— But. 
Sir, ſays Scheherazade, Day- light appears, which forbids 
me to go any further. | 


I am very well pleas d that the Grecian King, fays Di- 
narzade, had ſo. much Firmneſs of Spirit, to reject the 
falſe Accuſation of his Viſier, If you commend the Firm- 
neſs of that Prince to Day, ſays Scheherazade, you will as 
much condemn his Weakneſs to Morrow, if the Sultan be- 
pleaſed to allow me time to finiſh this Story. The Sultan 
being curious to hear wherein the Grecian King diſcovered” 
his Weakneſs, did further delay the Death of the Sultaneſs. 


The Fourteenth Night. 


F Hour before Day, Dinarzade awak'd her Siſter, 
A. and ſays to her, you will certainly be as good as your 
Word, Madam, and tell us out the Story of the Fiſherman? 
To aſſiſt your Memory, Iwill tell you where you left off: 


' Itwas where the Grecian King maintain the Innocence 


of his Phyſician Douban, againſt his Viſier. I remember 
it, ſays Scheherazade, and am ready to give you Satis- 
faction. 

Sir, continues ſhe, addreſſing her ſelf to Schahriar, that 
which the Grecian King ſaid about King Sindbad, rais'd the 
Viſier's Curioſity, who ſays to him, Sir, I pray your Ma- 
jeſty to pardon me, if | have the Boldneſs to demand of 
you, what the Viſier of King Sindbad faid to his Maſter, 
to divert him from cutting off the Prince his Son. The 
Grecian K ng had the Complaiſance to ſatisfy him: That 
Viſier, lays he, after having repreſented to King Sindbad; 
that he ought to beware, leſt on the Accuſation of a _ 
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ther- in· law, he ſhould commit an Action, which he might 
afterwards repent of, told him this Story. 


The Story of the Hausband and the Parrot, 


Certain Man had a fair Wife, whom helov'd ſo dear! v. | 


that he could ſcarce allow her to be out of his Sight. 

One Day, being oblig'd to go abroad about urgent Affairs, 
he came to a Place — all Sorts of Birds were ſold, and 
there bought a Parrot, which not only ſpoke very well, but 
could alſo give an Account of every Thing that was done 
before it. Hebrought it in a Cage to his Houle, pray d his 
Wife to put it in the Chamber, and to take care of it, during 
a Journey he was oblig d to undertake, and then went out. 
At his Return, he took care to ask the Parrot concerning 
what had paſs'd in his Abſence, and the Bird told: him 
Things that gave him Occaſion to upbraid his Wife. She 


thought ſome of her Slaves had betray'd her, but all of em 


{wore they had been faithful to her, and they all agreed 
that it muſt have been the Parrot, that had told Tales. 

V pon this, the Wife bethought her ſelf of a way, how 
fhe might remove her Husband's Jealouſie, and at the ſame 
time revenge her ſelf of the Parrot, which ſhe effected 
thus. Her Husband being gone another Journey, the com- 


manded a Slave, in the Night time, to turn a Hand- mill 


under the Parrot's Cage; ſhe ordered another to throw 
Water, in form of Rain, over the Cage; and a third to 
take a Glaſs, and turn it to the Right and to the Left before 
the Parro', ſo as the Reflections of the Candle might ſhine 
on its Face. The Slaves ſpent great part of the Night, in 
doing what their Miſtreſs commanded them, and acquit- 
ted themſelves very dexterouſly. 
Next Day the Husband return'd, and examin'd the Par- 
rot again, about what had paſs d dur ing his Abſence. The 


Bird anſwer d, Good Maſter, the Lightning, Thunder and 
Rain, did ſo much diſturb me all Night, that I cannot tell 
how much I ſuffered by it. The Husband, who knew 
that there had been neither Thunder, Lightning, nor Rain 
that Night, fancied that the Parrot, not having told mw 
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the Truth in this, might alſo have lied to him inthe other 
upon which he took itout of the Cage, and threw it with 
ſo much Force to the Ground, that he kill'd it. Vet after- 
wards he underſtood by his Neighbours, that the poor Par- 
rot had not lied to him, when it gave him an Account of 
his Wife's baſe Condu&, which made him repent he had 
FF kilftdit. Scheherazade ſtopp'd here, becauſe ſhe ſaw it was 

Day. | | | 

; Ali that you tell us, Siſter, ſays Dinarx ade, is ſo curious, 
that nothing can be more agreeable. I ſhall be willing to 
divert you, anſwers Scheherazade, if the Sultan, my Ma- 
ſter, will allow me Time to do it. Schahriar, who took 
as much Pleaſure to hear the Sultaneſs, as Dinar xade, aroſe 
and went about his Affairs, without ordering the Viſier to 
cut her off. 4 


The Fifteenth Night. 


| | ptr was punctual this Night, as ſhe had been the 
former, to awake her Siſter, and begg'd of her, as 
uſual, to tell her a Story. Iam going to do it, Siſter, fays 
Scheheraxade; but the Sultan interrupted her, for fear ſne 
ſhould begin a new Story, and bid her finiſh the Diſcourſe 
betwixt the Grecian King and his Viſier, about his Phyſi- 
cian Douban. Sir, ſays Scheherazade, I will obey you, and 
went on with the Story as follows. 7 
When the Grecian King, ſays the Fiſherman to the Genie, 
had finiſh'd the Story of the Parrot; and you, Viſier, adds 
he, becauſe of the Hatred you bear to the Phyſician Dou- 
ban, who never did you any Hurt, you would have me 
cut him off; but I will take care of that, for fear I ſhould 
repent it, as the Husband did the killing of his Parrot. 
The miſchievous Viſier was too much concern'd to 
effect the Ruin of the Phyſician Douban, to ſtop here. Sir, 
ſays he, the Death of the Parrot was but a Trifle, and I be- 
lieve his Mafter did not mourn for him long: But why 
ſhould your Fear of wronging an innocent Man, hinder 
your putting this Phyſician to Death? Is it not enough 
that he is accus d of a Defign againſt your Life, to authe- 
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rize you to take away his? When the Bufineſs in queſtion 
1s 759 the Life of a King, bare Suſpicion — to 
paſs tor Certainty; and it is better to ſacrifice the Inno- 
cent, than to ſpare the Guilty. But, Sir, this is not an un- 
certain Thing; the Phyſician Douban has certainly a mind 
to aſſaſſinate you. It is not Envy which makes me his Ene- 
my; it's only my Zeal, and the Concern I have for preſer- 
ving your Majeſty's Life, that makes me give you my Ad- 
vice in a Matter of this Importance. If it be falſe, I de- 
ſerve to be puniſh'd in the ſame manner as a Viſier was for- 
merly puniſh'd. What had that Viſier done, ſays the Gre- 
cian King, to deſerve Puniſhment ? I will inform your 
12 of that, ſays the Viſier, if you will be pleas d to 
. 


The Story of the Viſier that was puriſt d. 


Here was a King, ſays the Viſier, who had a Son 


that lov'd Hunting mightily. He allow'd him to 
divert himſelf that way very often; but gave Order to his 
Grand Viſier to attend him conſtantly, and never to loſe. 
Sight of him. T7 
One Hunting-day, the Huntſman having rouz'daDeer, 


the Prince, who thought the Viſier tollow'd him, purſu'd. | 


the Game ſo far, and wich ſo much Earneſtneſs, that he 
was left quite alone. He ſtopp'd,. and — he had loſt 
his way, endeaveur d to return the ſame way he came, to 
find out the Viſier, wha had not been careful enough to 
follow him, and ſo wandred further. | 

While herode up and down, without keeping any Road, 
he met, by the way-ſide, a handſome Lady, who wept bit- 
terly. He ſtopt his Horſe, ask d who ſhe was, how ſhe. 


came to be alone in that Place, and what ſhe wanted, I Þ| 


am, iays ſhe, Daughter to an Indian King: As I was ta- 
king the Air on Horſe- back, in the Country, I grew lec- 
Py, fell from my Horſe, who is got away, and | know not 


what is becomeof him. The young Prince uche | 


paſſion on her, as d her to get up behind him, which ſhe 


willingly accepted. 


As 
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As they paſs d by the Ruins of a Houſe, the Lady figni« 
nified a Defire to alight on ſome Occaſion. The Prince 
ſtopp d, and ſuffered her to alight; then he alighted him- 
ſelf, and went near the Ruins with his Horſe in his Hand: 
But you may judge how much he was ſurpriz d, When he 
” heard the Lady within it, {ay theſe Words: Be glad, my 
Children, I bring you a handſome young Man, and very fat; 
and other Voices, which an{wer'd immediately, Mamma, 
_— is be, that we may eat him preſently, for we are very 

ungry. | 

ThePrince heard enough to convince him of hisDanger, 
and then he perceiv'd that the Lady, who call'd herſelf 
1 to an Indian King, was a Hogreſs, Wife to one 
of thoſe Savage Demons, call'd Hogres, who ſtay in re- 
mote Places, and makeuſe of a thouſand Wiles to ſurprize 
and devour Paſſengers; ſo that the Prince being thus frigh- 
tend, mounted his Horſe as ſoon as he could. 

' "The pretended Princeſs appear d that very Moment, and 
perceiving ſhe had miſſed her Prey, ſhe cries, Fear nothing, 
Prince: Who are you? whom do you ſeek? I have loſt 
my way, _— he, and am ſeeking it. If you have loſt 
your way, ſays ſne, recommend your ſelf to God, he will 
deliver you out of your Per plexity. Then the Prince lift 
up his Eyes towards Heaven.— But, Sir, ſays Sche- 
herazade, I am oblig'd to break off, for Day appears. 

_ Hong mightily, ſays Dinarzade, to know what became 
of that young Prince, I tremble for him. | will deliver 
you from your Uneaſineſs to morrow, anſwers the Sul- 

taneſs, if the Sultan willallow me to live till then. Schah- 
riar, willing to hear an end of this Adventure, prolonged. 

 Scheherazade's Lite for another Day. 


The Sixteenth Night. 


D Inarzade had ſucha mighty Deſire to hear out the 
IP Story of the young Prince, that ſhe awak d that 
Night ſooner than ordinary, and faid, Siſter, pray go on 
with the Story you began yeſterday : Iam much concern'd 
for the young Prince, and ready to die for fear that he was 
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eat up by the Hogre/z and her Children. Schahriay having 
fignified that he had the fame Fear, the Sultaneſs replies, 
Well, Sir, I will atisfy you — Ea 

After the counterfeit Indian Princeſs had bid the young 
Prince recommend himſelf to God, he could not believe 
ſhe ſpoke ſincerely, but thought ſhe was ſure of him, and 
therefore lifting up his Hands to Heav'n, ſaid, Almighty 


Lord, caſt thine Eyes upon me, and deliver me from this 


Enemy. After this Prayer, the Hogreſs entered the Ruins 
again, and the Prince rode off with all poſſible Haſte. He 
happily found his way again, and arriv d fate and ſound at 
his Father's Court, to whom he gave a particular Account 
of the Danger he had been in, through the Viſier's Neg- 
lect; upon which, the King being incens d againſt that 
Miniſter, order d him to be ſtrangled that very Moment. 

Sir, continues the Grecian King's Viſier: To return to 
the Phyſician Douban, if you don't take care, the Confi- 
dence you put in him will be fatal to you; Lam very well 
— that he is a Spy ſent by your Enemies to attempt 
your Majeſty's Life. He has cur'd you, you will ſay: But 
alas! who can aſſure you of that? He has perhaps cur'd you 
only in Appearance, and not radically ; who knows but 
the Medicine he has given you, may in time have pernici- 
ous Effects. 

The Grecian King, who had naturally very little Senſe, 
was not able to diſcover the wicked Deſign of his Viſier, 
nor had he Firmneſs enough to perſiſt in his firſt Opinion. 
This Diſcourſe ſtaggered him: Viſier, ſays he, thou art in 
the right; he may be come on purpoſe to take away my 
Life, which he may eaſily do, by the very Smell of ſome 
of his Drugs. We muſt conſider what is fit for us to do 
in this Caſe. — 

When the Viſier found the King in ſuch a Temper as he 
would have him, Sir, ſays he. the ſureſt and ſpeedieſt Me- 
thod you can take to ſecure your Life, is to ſend immedi- 
ately for the Phyſician Douban, and order his Head to be 
eut off as ſoon as he comes. In truth, ſays the King, I 
believe that's the way we muſt take to prevent his Deſign. 
When he had ſpoke thus, he call d for one of his Officers, 
and order d him to go for the Phyſician, who knowing 

Ts nothing 
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nothing of the King's Deſign, came to the Palace in great 
Haſte. NS 
7 Knowye, ſays the King, when he ſaw him, why I ſent 
for you? No, Sir, anſwer d he, I wait till your Majeſty 
be pleas d to inform me. I ſent for you, reply d the King, 
to rid my ſelf of you, by taking your Life. | 
Do Man can expreſs the Surprize of the Phyfician,when 
be heard the Sentence of Death pronounc'd againſt him. 
Sir, ſays he, why would your Majeſty take my Life? What 
Crime have I committed? Iam inform'd by good hands, 
replies the King, that you came to my Court only to at- 
tempt my Life; but to prevent you, I will be ſure of yours. 
Cive the Blow, ſays he to the Executioner, who was pre- 
ſent, and deliver me from a perfidious Wreteh, who came 
| hither en purpoſe to aſſaſſinate me. 
When the Phyfician heard this cruel Order, he readily 
| judg'd that the Honours and Preſents he had received 
| from the King, had procur'd him Enemies, and that the 
weak Prince was impos'd upon, Herepented that he had 
| cur'd him of his Leproſy, ta it was now too late. Is it 
thus, replies the Phyſician, that you reward me for curin 
ou? The King would not hearken to him, but — 
the Hangman a ſecond time to ſtrike the fatal Blow. The 
Phyſician, then, had recourſe to his Prayers: Alas! Sir, 
cries he, prolong my Days, and God will prolong yours; 
don't put me to death, leſt God treat ybu in the ſame man- 
ner. The Fiſherman broke off his Diſcourſe here, to ap- 
ply it to the Genie. Well, Genie, ſays he, you ſee what 
paſled then betwixt the Grecian King and his Phyſician 
Douban, is acted juſt now betwixt us. | 
The Grecian King, continues he, inſtead of having re- 
gard to the Prayers of the Phyſician, who begg d him for 
God's- ſake to ſpare him, cruelly reply'd to him, No, no; 
| I muſt of Neceſſity cut you off, otherwiſe you may take 
my Life away with as much Subtleneſs as you cur'd me. 
The Phyſician melting into Tears, and bewailing himſelf 
ſadly for being ſo ill rewarded bv the King, prepar'd for 
Death. The Executioner bound up his Eyes, ty'd his 
Hands, and went to draw his Scimiter. ** i 


(60) 


Then the Courtiers who were preſent, being mov'd | 
with Compaſſion, begg'd the King to pardon him, affu- Þ* 


5 ring his Majeſty that he was not guilty of the Crime laid 
3 to his Charge, and that they would anſwer for his Inno- 
. cence: But the King was inflexible, and anſwer d them ſo, | 

1 as they dar d not to fay any mo e of the Matter. 4 
B The Phyſician being on his Knees, his Eyes ty'dup, and 

5 ready to receive the fatal Blow, addreſſed himſelf once 

g more to the King. Sir, {ays he, ſince your Majeſty will Þ 
' not revoke the Sentence of Death; 1 beg, at leaſt, that you 


would give me leave to return to my Houle, to give order 
about my Burial, to bid farewel to my Family, to give Alms, 

and to bequeath my Books to thoſe who are capable of ma- 
king good uſe of them. | have one particularly I would 
preſent to your Majeſty, it's a very precious Book, and | 
worthy to be laid up very carefully in your Treaſury. Well, 
replies the King, why is that Book ſo precious as you telk 
of? Sir, ſays the Phyſician, becauſe it contains an infinite 
Number of curious Things; of which the chief is, that 
when you have cut off my Head, if your Majeſty will give 
your ſelf the Trouble to open the Book at the ſixth Leaf, 
and read the third Line of the left Page, my Head will an- 
{wer all the Queſtions you ask it. The King being curious 
to ſee ſuch a wonderful Thing, deferr'd his Death till next 
Day, and ſent him home under a ſtrong Guard. 

The Phyſician, during chat time, pus his Affairs in or- 
der; and the Report being ſpread, tbat an unheard of Pro- 
digy was to happen after his Death, the Viſiers, Emirs, 
Officers of the Guard, and, in a word, the whole Court, 
repair d next Day to the Hall of Audience, that they might 
be Witneſſes of it. | | 

The Phyſician Douban yas ſoon brought in, and ad- 
vanc'd to the Foot of the Throne, witha great Book in 
his Hand; there he call'd for a Baſon, upon which he laid 

| the Cover that the Book was wrapp'd in, and preſenting 
14 the Book to the King: Sir, ſays he, take that Book, if you 
= pleaſe, and as ſoon as my Head is cut off, order that it be 
- Put into the Baſon upon the Cover of the Book ; as ſoon as 
it is put there, the Blood will ſtop; then open the Book, 
and my Head will anſwer your Queſtions, But, Sir, ſays 
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he, permit me once more to implore your Majeſty's Cle- 
mency; for God's Sake grant my Requeſt, I proteſt to you 
that l am innocent. Your Prayers, anſwers the King, are 
in vain; and were it for nothing but to hear your Head 


ſpeak after your Death, it's my Will you ſnould die. As 
he ſaid this, he took the Book out of the Phyſician's Hand, 


and order'd the Executioner to do his Duty. 
The Head was ſo dextrouſly cut off, that it fell into the 

Baſon, and was no ſooner laid upon the Cover of the Book, 
but the Blood ſtopped; then, to the great Surprize of the 
King and all the Spectators, it open d its Eyes, and ſaid, 
Sir, will your Majeſty be pleas'd to open the Book ? The 
King open'd it, and finding that one Leaf was as it were 
3 to another, that he might turn it with the more 

aſe, he put his Finger to his Mouth, and wet it with Spit- 
tle. He did ſo till he came to the fixth Leaf, and finding 


no Writing on the Place where he was bid look for it, Phy- 

ſician, ſays he, to the Head, here's nothing writ. Turn over 
ſome more Leaves, replies the Head. The King continu d 

to turn over, putting always his Finger to his Mouth, un- 
til the Poiſon, with which each Leaf was imbru'd, comin 


to have its Effect; the Prince finding himſelf, all of aſud- 
den, taken with an extraordinary Fit, his Eye- ſight fail'd, 
and he fell down at the Foot of his Throne in great Con- 
vulſions. At theſe Words, Scheherazade? perceiving Day, 
gave the Sultan Notice of it, and forbore ſpeaking. 
Ah, dear Siſter, ſays Dinarxade, how grieved am I that 
you have not time to finiſh this Story; I ſhould be inconfo- 
lable.if you loſe your Life to Day. Siſter, replies the Sul- 
taneſs?thar muſt be as the Sultan pleaſes; but I hope he will 
be "—_— as to ſuſpend my Death tillto morrow. And 
accordingly Schabriar, far from ordering her Death that 
Day, expected next Night with much Impatience ; ſo ear- 
neſt was he to hear out the Story of the Grecian King, and 


the Sequel of that of the Fiſherman and the Genie. 
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(62) 
The Seventeenth Night. 


| HO' Dinarxade was very curious to hear the reſt of 


the Story of the Grecian King, ſhe did not awake | 


that Night ſo ſoon as uſual, ſo that it was almoſt Day be- 
fore ſhe call'd upon the Sultaneſs, and then ſaid, I pray you, 
Siſter, to continue the wonderful Story of the Grecian 


King; but make haſte, Ibeſcech you, for it will ſpeedily 


be Day. 

8 reſum'd the Story where ſhe left off the 
Day before: Sir, ſays ſhe to the Sultan, when the Phyſi- 
Clan Douban, or rather his Head, ſaw that the Poiſon had 
taken Effect, and that the King had but a few Moments to 
live: Tyrant, it 6ried, now you ſee how Princes are treat- 
ed, who abuſing their Authority, cut off innocent Men, 
God puniſhes ſoon or latetheirInjuſtice and Cruelty. Scarce 


had the Head ſpoke theſe Words, till the King fell down 


dead, and the Head it ſelf loſt what Life it had. 

Sir, continues Scheherazade, ſuch was the end of the 
Grecian King and the Phyſician Douban; I mult return 
now to the Story of the Fiſherman and the Genie, but it's 
not worth while to begin it now, for it is Day. The Sul- 


tan, who always obſery'd his Hours regularly, could ſtay no 


longer, but got up; and having a mind to hear the Sequel 


of the Story of the Genie and the Fiſperman, he bid the 


Sultaneſs prepare to tell it him next Night. 


The Eighteenth Night. 


TN Inarzade made amends this Night for laſt Night's 


Neglect; ſhe awak'd a long time before Day, and 


_ ealling upon Scheherazade, Siſter, ſays ſhe, if you be not 


aſleep, pray give us the reſt of the Story ef the Fiſherman 
—_— Genie; you know the Sultan deſires to hear it as 
well as I. 


I ſhall ſoon ſatisfy his Curioſity and yours, anſwers the 
-Sultaneſs; and then addreſſing her ſelf to Schahriar, Sir, 


continu'd 


* 
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continu'd The, as ſoon as the Fiſherman had Goncluded the 
Hiſtory of the Greek King and his Phyſician Douban, he 
made the Application to the Genie, whom he ſtil] kept ſhut 
up in the Veſſel, If the Grecian King, ſays he, would 
have fſuffer'd the Phyſician to live, God would alſo have 
ſuffered him to live; but he rejected his moſt humble 
Prayers, and it's the ſame with thee, O&enie! Could I have 
prevail'd with thee, to grant me the Favour I demanded, I 
ſhould now have had pity upon thee; but ſince, notwith- 
ſtanding the extream Obligation thou waſt under to me, 
tor having ſet thee at Liberty, thou didft perſiſt in thy De- 
ſign to kill me, Iam oblig'd, in my turn, to be as harde 
hearted to thee. ; | 

My good Friend, Fiſherman, replies the Genie, I con- 
jure thee once more, not to be guilty of ſo cruel a Thing; 


conſider, that it is not good to avenge one's ſelf, and that 


Veſſel into the Sea. This Action 


on the other hand, it's commendable to do Good for Evil; 
don't treat me as Imama treated. Ateca formerly. And 
what did Imama to Ateca, replies the Fiſnerman? Ho! 
ſays the Genie, if you have a mind to know it, open the 
Veſlel; do you think that I can be in a Humour to tell Sto- 
ries, in ſo ſtraita Priſon. I will tell you as many as you 
pleaſe, when you let me out. No, ſays the Fiſherman, I 
will not let thee out, it's in vain to talk of it, I am juſt go- 
ing to throw you into the Bottom of the Sea. Hear me 
one Word more, cries the Genie, I promiſe to do thee no 


hurt; nay, far from that, I will ſhew thee a way how thou 


mayſt become exceeding rich. | 
The Hope of delivering himſelf from Poverty, prevail'd 
with the Fiſherman. I could liſten to thee, fays he, were 
there any Credit to be given to thy Word; {wear to me by 
the great Name of God, that you will faithfully perform 
what you promiſe, and I will open the Veſſel; I don't be- 
lieve you will dare to break ſuchan Oath. f 
The Genie ſwore to him, and the Fiſnerman immediate- 
ly took off the Covering of the Veſſel: At that very In- 
{tant the Smoak came out, and the Cenis having reſum'd 
his Form, as before, the firſt thing he did, was to kick the 
88 the Fiſherman : 
Gere, ſays he, what's the Meaning of that? a 
cep 


keep the Oath yon juſt now made; and muſt I ſay to you, 
as the Phyſician Douban ſaid to the Grecian King, Suffer me 
to live, and God will prolong your Days. 
The '7enie laugh'd at the Fiſherman's Fear, and anſwer- 
ed, No, Fiſherman, be not afraid, I only did it to divert 
my ſelf, and to ſee if thou wouldſt be alarm'd at it; but to 
N thee that Jam in earneſt, take thy Nets and fol- 
ow me. As he ſpoke thoſe Words, he walk d before the 
Fiſherman, who having taken up his Nets, follow'd him, 
but with ſome Diſtruſt ; they paſs'd by the Town, and 
came to the Top of a Mountain, from whence they de- 
ſcended into a vaſt Plain, which brought them to a great 
Pond, that lay betwixt four Hills. | 
When they came to the fide of the Pond, the Genie ſays 
to the Fiſherman,Caſt in thy Nets and take Fiſh; the Fiſher- 
1 man did not doubt to catch ſome, becauſe he ſaw a great 
Number in the Pond; but was cxtreamly ſurpriz'd, when 
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he found they were of four Colours, that is to ſay, white, 
| red, blue and yellow. Hethrew in his Nets, and brought 
dut one of each Colour; having never {een the like, he 
s eould not but admire them, and judging that he might get 
a conſiderable Sum for them, he was very joyful. Carry 
thoſe Fiſh, ſays the Genie to him, and preſent them to thy 
Sultan; he will give you more Money for them than ever 
you had in your Life. You may come every Day to fin 
in this Pond, but I give thee warning not to throw in thy 
Nets above once a Day; otherwiſe you will repent it. Take 
heed and remember my Advice; if you follow it exactly, 
you will find your Account in it. Having ſpoke thus, he 
ſtruck his Foot upon the Ground, which open'd, and ſhut 
again after it had ſwallow'd up the Genie. 

TheFiſherman being reſo!v'd to follow the Genie's Ad- 
vice exactly, forbore caſting in his Nets a ſecond time; but 
rerurn'd tothe Town very well ſatisfied with his Fiſh, and 
making a thouſand Reflections upon his Adventure. He 
went ſtraight to the Sultan's Palace, to preſent him his 
Fiſh. But, Sir, ſays Scheherazade, I perceive Day, 


and muſt ſtop here. 
Dear Siſter, ſays Dinarzade, how 1 the laſt 
lie ve, that 
any 
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Scbabriar curious to know if the remainder of the Stor 


(65) 
any thing you have to ſay can be more ſurpriſing. Siſter, 
replies the Sultaneſs, if the Sultan, my Maſter, will let me 
live till to-morrow, Iamperiwaded you will find the ſe- 

uel of the Hiſtory of the Fiſnerman more wonderful than 
&o beginning of it, and incomparably more diverting 


of the Fiſherman, would be ſuch as the Sultaneſs ſaid, he 


put off the Execution of his cruel Law, for one Day 
FW | | . 


The Nineteenth Night. 


Owards Morning, Dinarx ade call'd the Sultaneſs, and 
1 faid, dear Siſter, my Pendulum tells me it will be Day 


ſpeedily, tnerefore pray continue the Hiſtory of the Fiſher- 


man; I am extream impatient to know what the Iſſue of 
it was. Scheberax ade having demanded leave of Schahriar, 
reſum'd = Agua as follows: Sir, I leave it to your 
Majeſty to think how much the Sultan was ſurpriz'd, 
when he ſaw the four Fiſhes which the Fiſherman preſent- 
edhim. He took 'em up one after another, and beheld 
them with Attention; andafter having admird em a long 


time, take thoſe Fiſhes, ſays he to his prime Viſier, and 
carry them to the fine Cook-maid, that the Emperor of the 
| Greeks has ſent me, I cannot imagine but they muſt be as 


good as they are fine. ee 

The Viſier carried them himſelf to the Cook, and de- 
livering them into her Hands, Lock ye, fays he, there are 
four Fiſhes newly brought to the Snltan, he orders you to 
dreſs them; and having ſaid ſo, he returned to the 
Sultan, his Maſter, who ordered him to give the Fiſh- 
erman Four hundred Pieces of Gold of the Coin of that 


Country, which he did accordingly. 


The Fiſherman, who had never ſeen ſo much Caſh in 
his Life-time, could ſcarce believe his own good Fortune, 
but thought it muſt needs be a Dream, until he found it to 


it, 


be real, when he provided Neceſſaries for his Family with 


But, 


(66) 

But, Sir, ſays Scheherazade, having told you what hap- 
pened to the Fiſherman, I muſt acquaint you next, with 
what befel the Sultan's Cook-maid, whom we ſhall find in 
a mighty Perplexity. As ſoon as ſhe had gutted the Fiſhes, 
ſhe put them upon the Fire in a Frying-pan, with Oil, and 
when ſhe thought them fryd enough on one fide, ſhe 
turned them upon the other; but, O monſtrous Prodigy! 
Scarce were they turned, when the Wall of the Kitchen 

* + opened, andincomesa young Lady of wonderful Beauty, 
and comely Size. She was clad in flower'd Sattin, after 
the Egyptian manner, with Pendants in her Ears, a Neck- 
hace ge Pearl, and Bracelets of Gold, garniſhed with 
Rubies, with a Rod of Myrtle in her Hand, She came to- 
wards the Frying-pan, to the great Amazement of the 
Cook-maid, who continued unmoveable at this fight, and 
ftriking one of the Fiſhes with the end of the Rod, ſays, 
Fiſh, Fiſh, art thou in thy Duty ? The Fiſh having anſwered 
nothing, ſhe repeated theſe Words, and then the tour Fiſhes 
lift up their Heads altogether, and faid to her, Yes, yes; if 
you reckon, we reckon ; if you pay your Debt, we pay ours; if 
you fly, we overcome, and are content. As ſoon as they had 
Aniſhed thoſe Words, the Lady overturn'd the Frying- pan, 
and enter d again into the open part of the Wall, which ſhut 
immediately, and became as it was before. | 
The Cook-maid was mightily frighined at this, and 
coming alittle to her ſelf, went to take up the Fiſhes that 
fell upon the Hearth, but found them blacker than Coal, 
and not fit to be carried to the Sultan, She was grievoully 
troubledat it, and fell a weeping moſt bitterly : Alas! fays 
ſhe, what will become of me? If I tell the Sultan what 1 
have ſeen, I am ſure he will not believe me, but will be 
mightily enraged againft me. | 
Whilſt ſhe was thus bewailing her ſelf, in comes the | ſhe 
Grand Viſier, and ask d her if the Fiſhes were ready ; ſhe int 
told him all that had happened, which we may eaſily ima- II 
gine aſtoniſhed him mightily, but without {peaking a ſur 
word of it to the Sultan, he invented an Excuſe that ſatis- the 
fied him, and ſending immediately for the Fiſherman, bid did 
him bring him four more ſuch Fiſh, for a Misfortune had ha 
befallen the other, that they were not fit to be carried — rY 
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(59) 
the Sultan. The Fiſherman, without ſaying any thing of 
what the Genie had told him, in order to excuſe himſelf 


| from bringing them that very Day, told the Viſier, he had 


a great way to go for em, but would certainly bring them 

to-morrow —— P 
Accordingly the Fiſnerman went away by Night, and 

coming to the Pond, threw in his Nets hetimes nextMorne 


ing, took four ſuch Fiſhes as the former, and brought them 


to the Viſier at the Hour appointed. This Miniſter took 
em himſelf, carried them to the Kitchen, and ſhutting 
himſelf up all alone with the Cook-maid, ſhe gutted them, 
and put em on the Fire, as ſhe had done the four others the 
Day before; when they were fryed on the one ſide, and 
that ſhe turn'd them upon the other, the Kitchen-Wall o- 
pen'd, and the fame Lady came in, with theRod inher 
Hand, ſtruck one of the Fiſhes, ſpoke to it as before, and 
all Four gave her the ſame Anſwer. But, Sir, ſays Scehe- 
razade, Day appears, which obliges me to break off. 
What J have told you, is indeed very ſingular, but if I be 
aliveto-morrow, I will tell you other Things, which are 
yet better worth your hearing. Schahriar, conceiving that 
the Sequel muſt be very curious, reſoly'd to hear her next 


| Night. 


The Twenticth Wight. 


1 


Ni: Morning the Sultan prevented Dinarzade, and 


ſays to Scheherazade, Madam, I pray you to make 
an end of the Story of the Fiſherman, I am impatient to 
hear it. Upon which the Sultaneſs continued it thus. 

Sir, after the four Fiſhes had anſwer'd the young Lady, 
ſhe overturn'd the Frying-pan with her Rod, and retir'd 
into the ſame Placeof the Wall from whence ſhe came out. 
The Grand Viſier being Witneſs to what paſſed ; this is tos 
ſurpriſing and extraordinary, ſays he, to be conceal'd from 
the Su tan, Iwill inform him of this Prodigy, which he 
did accordingly, and gave him a faithfal Account of all that 
had happend. 1 


we 


Veil, _ The 
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The Sultan being much ſurpriz d, was mighty impatieft 
to fee this himſelf. To this end, he ſent immediately for 
the Fiſherman, and ſays to him, Friend, can't you bring 


me four more ſuch Fiſhes ? the Fiſherman reply'd, if your | 


Majeſty willbepleas'd to allow me three Days time, I Il do 
Kt. Having obtain d his Time, he went to the Pond im - 
Mediately, and at the firſt throwing in of his Net, he took 


- Four ſuch Fiſhes, and brought them preſently to the Sultan, 


who was ſo much the more rejoiced at it, that he did not 
Expect them ſo ſoon, and order'd him other four hundred 
Pieces of Gold. As ſoon asthe Sultan had the Fiſh, he or- 
der'd them to be carry'd into his Cloſet, with all that 
was neceſlary for frying them; and having ſhut himſelf 
up there with his Viſier, that Miniſter gutted them, 
Put em in the Pan upon the Fire, and when they 
were fry d on one Side, turn'd them upon the other; then 


the Wall of the Cloſet open d, but inſtead of the young BW 


Lady, there came out a Black, in Habit of a Slave, and 

a gigantick Stature, with a great green Batton in his Hand. 
He advanc'd towards the Pan, and touching one of the 
Fiſhes with his Batton, ſays to it, with a terrible Voice, 
Fiſh, art thou in thy Duty? At theſe Words, the Fiſhes rais d 
up their Heads, and anſwer d, Tes, yes, we are; if you rec- 
ton, we reckon; if you pay your Debts, we pay ours; if you 

„we overcome, and are content. 

The Fiſhes had no ſooner finiſh'd thoſe Words, but the 
Black threw the Pan into the middle of the Cloſet, and rę- 
duc'd the Fiſhes to a Coal. Having done this, he retir'd 
fiercely, and moving again into the Hole of the Wall, it 

ut, and appear d juſt as it was before. 

After what I have ſeen, ſays the Sultan to the Viſier, it 
will not be poſſible for me to be eaſy in my Mind. Theſe 
Fiſn, without doubt, ſignify ſomething extraordinary, in 
which I have a mind to be ſatisfied. He ſent for the Fiſher- 
man, and when he came, ſays to him, Fiſherman, the 
Fiſhes you have brought us, make me very uneaſy; where 
did you catch them? Sir, anſwers he, I fiſh'd for them in 
a Pond fituated betwixt four Hills, beyond the Mounta'n 

that we ſee from hence. Know you that Pond, fays the 
Sultan to the Viſier? No, Sir, replies the Viſier, 1 3 
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| fo much as heard of it; and yet, it's now ſixty Years ſince 


I hunted beyond that Mountain, and thereabouts. The 


Sultan ask d the Fiſherman, how far the Pond might be 


from the Palace ; the Fiſherman anſwer' d, it was not a- 


@ bove three Hours Journey : Upon this Aſſurance, and there 


being Day enough beforehand, the Sultan commanded all 


bis Court to take Horſe, and the Fiſherman ſerv'd em for 
Za Guide. They all aſcended the Mountain, and at the Foot 
of it, they ſaw, to their great Surprize, a vaſt Plain, that 
no body had obſery'd till then, and at laſt they came to the 


Pond, which they found actually to be ſituated betwixt four 


Hills, as the Fiſherman had ſaid. The Water of it was fo 


tranſparent, that they obſerv d all the Fiſhes, to be like thoſe 

which the Fiſherman had brought to the Palace. ED 
The Sultan ſtaid upon the Bank of the Pond, and after 

beholding the Fiſhes with Admiration, he demanded of 


his Emirs, and all his Courtiers, if it was poſlible they had 
never ſeen this Pond, which was within ſo little a way of 


the Town. They all anſwered, that they had never ſo 

much as heard of it. * 
Since you all agree, ſays he, that you never heard of it, 

and that I am no leis aſtoniſned than you are, at this Novel- 


ty, Jam reſolved not to return to my Palace, till I knows 
| how this Pond comes hither, and why all the Fiſh in it are 


of four Colours. Having {poke thus, he order'd his Court 
to encamp, and immediately his Pavilion, and the Tents 
of his Houſhold, were planted upon the Banks of the Pond. 

When Night came, the Sultan retir'd under his Pavilion, 
and ſpoke to the Grand Viſier by himſelf, thus: Viſier, my 
Mind is very uneaſy; this Pond tranſported hither; the 
Black that appear d to us in my Cloſet, and the Fiſhes that 
we heard ſpeak; all this does ſo much whet my Curioſity, 
that I cannot reſiſt the im patient Deſire that I have to be 2 


tisfied in it. To this end, I am reſolv'd to withdraw alone 


from the Camp and I order you to keep my Abſence ſe- 
eret; ſtay in my Pavilion, and to-morrow Morning when 
the Emirs and Courtiers come to attend my Levee, ſend 
em away, and tell em that I am ſomewhat indiſpos d, 


and have a Mind to be alone, and the following Day tell 


them che ſame thing, till I return. 
5 D 2 . 


. dy appearing. it ſurpriz d him extreamly; for he could not 


| tj. 
"The Grand Viſier {aid ſeveral things to divert the Sultan be 
from this Deſign; he repreſented to him the Danger to Si 
- which he migtt be expos'd, and that all his Labour might ta 
perhaps be in vain. But 'twas to no purpoſe, the Sultan ag 
was reſolv'd on it, and would go. He put on a Suit fit for fa 
walking, and took his Scimiter, and as ſoon as he ſaw that w 


all vvas quiet in the Camp, he goes out alene, and went o- 
ver one of the Hills without much Difficulty; he found 
the Deſcent ſtill more eaſy, and when he came to the Plain, 
walk d on till the Sun roſe, and then he ſaw before him, at. 
a coniiderable Diſtance, a great Building. He rejoic'd at 
the Sight, in hopes to be inform'd there, of what he had 
a mind to know. When he came near, he found it was a 
magnificent Palace, or rather a very ſtrong Caſtle, of fine] Si 
black poliſhed Marble, and cover'd with fine Steel, a3 
{moothas a Looking-glaſs. Being mightily pleas'd that. 
he had ſo ſpeedily met with ſomething worthy his Curioſi-· ¶ fir 
ty, he ſtopp'd before the Front of the Caſtle, and conſi · 
der'd it with abundance of. Attention. | 
He afterwards came up to the Gate, which had two 

Leaves, one of them open; tho he might have enter d ri 
when he would, yet he thought, it beſt to knock. He 
knock d at firſt ſoftly, and waited for ſome time; but ſee-· « 
ing no body, and ſuppoſing they had not heard him, he 
.knock'd harder the ſecond time, but neither ſeeing nor 
Hearing any body, he knock'd again and again, but no bo- 


think, that a Caſtle ſo well in repair, was without Inha- 
 bjtants. If there be no body in it, ſays he to himſelf, I have 
nothing to fear, and if there be, I have wherewith to dei 
fend my ſelf. 4 : 
At laſt heenter'd, and when he came within the Porch, 
he cried, is there no body here to receive a Stranger, who 
comes in for ſome Refreſhment as he paſſes by? Here 
peated the fame two or three times; but tho he ſpoke ve. 
ry high, no body anſwer d. This Silence increas'd his Aſto- 
niſhment; he came into a very ſpacious Court, and look- 
ing on every fide, to ſeę if he could perceive any body, he 
fa noliving _ — But, Sir, lays Scheherazade, Day Be 
appears, and | mult ſtop, 


3s 


tan pleaſes, you may hear the reſt to-morrow. Schahriar 
agreed to this, not ſo much to pleaſure Dinarxade, as to 
ſatisfy his own Curioſity, be ng mighty impatient to know 
7 what Adventure the Prince met with in the Caſtle. 
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Ab! Siſter, ſiys Dinarzade, you break off at the very 
beſt of the Story. It's true, anſwers the Sultaneſs, but 
Siſter, you ſee I am fore d to do ſo. If my Lord the Sul- 


The Twenty Firſt Night. 


Inarzade, to make amends for her Neglect the Night 
before, never laid Eye together, and when ſhe thought 


; it was time, awak'd the Sultaneſs, ſay ing to her, my dear 
© Siſter, pray give us an Account of what happen'd in the 
| fine Caſtle where you left us yeſterday. | 


Scheherazade forthwith reſum'd her Story, and addreſ- 


| Sagber ſelf to Schabriar, ſays Sir, the Sultan perceiving 

uo 

hung with Silk Tapeſtry, the Alcoves and Sofa s were 
cover d with Stuffs of Mecca, and the Porches with the 

richeſt Stuffs of the Indies, mixt with Gold and Silver. He 

came afterwards into an admirable Saloon, in the middle 


y in the Court, enter d the great Halls, which were 


ee · of which there was a great Fountain, with aa Lion of mat-- 


| ſy Gold at each Corner: Water iſſued at the Mouths of the 
tour Lions, and this Water, as it fell, torm'd Diamonds 


and Pearls, that very well an wered a Jettof Water, which 
rige ins from the middle of the Fountain, roſe as high. 
almoſt as the bottom of a Cupulo, painted after the Ara 


| bian manner. 


The Caſtle, on three Sides, was encompaſſed by a Gar- 


; den, with Figwer-pots, Water works, Groves, and a thou- 
ſand other fine Things concurr'd to embelliſh it; and what 


compleated the Beauty of. the Place, was an infinite num- 
ber of Birds, which fill'd the Air with their har monious 
Notes, and always ſtay d there, Nets being ſpread over the 
Trees, and faſten'd to the Palace, to keep them in. The 
Sultan walk d a long time from Apartment to Apartment, 
where he found every thing very great and magnificent. 
Being tir d with walking, he fat down in an open Clotet, 

| D 3 Which 
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hold of her, and whoſe Day is always clear an 


. 
which had a view over the Garden, and there reflecting 
upon what he had already ſeen, and did then ſee, allof a ſud- 
den he heard the Voice of one complaining, accompanied 
with lamentable Cries. He liften'd with Attentian, and 
heard diſtinctly theſe ſad Wodrs; O Fortune! thow who 


wouldſt not ſuffer me longer to enjoy @ hapyy Lot, and had 


made me the moſt unfortuuate Man in the World, forbear to 
perſecute me, and by a ſpeedy Death, put an endto my Sor- 
rows. Alas" is it poſſible that I am ſtill alivs after fo many 
Torments as I have ſuffered? 
The Sultan being affected withthoſe pitiful Complaints, 
roſe up, and made towards the Place where he heard the 
Voice; and when he came to the Gate of a great Hall, he 
opened it, and ſaw a handſome young Man, richly habited, 


At upon a Throne rais'd alittle above the Ground. Melan- 


choly was painted on his Looks. The Sultan drew near 
and ſaluted him; the young Man returned him his Salute, 
by a low bow with his Head; but not being able to riſe up, 
he fays to the Sultan; My Lord, 1am very well fatisfied 
that you deſerve I ſhould riſe up to receive yau, and do you 
all poſſible Honour; but I am hinder d from doing ſo, by a 
very {ad Reaſon, and there fore hope you will not take it ill. 
My Lord, replies the Sultan, | am very muchoblig'dto you 
for having ſo good an Opinion of me: As tothe Reaſon of 
your not Tiling, whatever your Apology be, I heartily ac- 
cept it. Being drawn hither by your Complaints, and at- 
flicted by your Grief, I come tooffer you my help. Would 
to God that it lay in my power to pe you of your Trou 
bles ; I would do my utmoſt to effect it. I flatter my felt 


that you would willingly tell me the Hiſtory of your Mit- 


fortunes; but pray tell me firſt, the meaning of the Pond 
near this Place, where the Fiſhes are of four Colours? What 
this Caſtle is? How you come to be here? And why you 


are alone? 


Inſtead of anſwering theſe Queſtions, the yaung Man 


= degan to weep bitterly. O how inconſtant is Fortune | cried 
he, ſhe takes pleaſure to pull down thoſe Men ſhe had raiſed 


up. Whereare they who enjoy quietlythe — which they 
ſerens # 


The 
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The Sultan mov'd with Compaſſion to ſee him in that 
Condition, pray d him forthwith to tell him the Cauſe of 
his exceſſive Grief. Alas! my Lord, replies the young Man, 
how is it poſſible but | ſhould grieve, and why ſhould not 


my Eyes be inexhauſtible Fountains of Tears? At theſe 


words lifting up his Gown, he ſhew'd the Sultan that he 


| wasa Man only from the Head to the Girdle, and that the 


other half of his Body was black Marble Here Schehera- 


xa de broke off, and told the Sultan that Day appeared. 


Schabriar was ſo much charm d with the Story, and be- 
came fo much in Love with Scheherazade, that he reſolv d 
to let her live a Month. He got up however as uſual, with= | 


out acquainting her with his Reſolution. 


The Twenty Second Night. 


Inarzade was ſo impatient to hear out the Story, that 
ſhe calld her Siſter next Morning ſooner than uſual, 
and ſays to her, Siſter, pray continue the wonderful Story 
you began, but could not make an end of yeſterday Mor- 
King. I agree to it, replies the Su taneſs, hearken then. 

ou may eaſily imagine, continues ſhe, that the Sultan 


Was 1 ſurpriʒ d, when he ſaw the deplorable Con- 


dition ofthe young Man. That which you ſhew me, ſays 


de as it fills me with Horror, whets my Curioſity, ſo that 


] am impatient to hear your Hiſtory, which, no doubt, is 
very ſtrange, and I am perfuaded that the Pond and the 
Fiſhes make ſome 2 it; therefore I conjure you to tell 
it me. Tou will find ſome Comfort in it, ſince, it is cer- 
tain, that unfortunate People find ſome ſort of eaſe in telling 
their Misfortunes. I will not refuſe you this Satisfaction, 
replies the young Man, tho' I can't do it without renewing 
my Grief. But I give you notice before-hand, to prepare 
your Ears, your Mind and even your Eyes, for Things 
which ſurpaſs all that the moſt extraordinary Imagination 
can conceive, „ 


. 
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The Hiſtory of the young King of the Blick Iſles; 


OV muſt know, my Lord, continu d he, that my Fa- 
| ther, who was call'd Mahmoud, was King of this 
Cauntry. This is the 2 of the Black-Ifles, which 
takes its Name from the four little neighbouring Moun- 
tains, for thoſe Mountains were formerly Iſles. The Ca- 
pitol where the King my Father had his Refidence, was 
where that Pond you now ſee is, The Sequel of my Hiſtory 
will inform you of all thoſe Changes. | 
The King my Father died when he was Seventy Years 
of Age; I had no ſooner ſucceeded him, but I marry'd, and 
the Lady I choſe to ſhare the Royal Dignity with me, was 
my Couſin. I had all the Reaſon ĩimaginable to be ſatisfied 
in her Love to me, and for my part, I had ſo much Tender- 
neſs for her, that nothing was comparable to the good Un- 
derſtanding betwixt us, which laſted five Years, at the end 
of which time, I perceived the Queen, my Couſin, had no 


more delight in me. 


One Day, while ſhe was at Ba h, I found my ſelf ſleepy 


after Dinner, and lay down upon a Sofa; two of her Ladies 
who were then in my Chamber, came and fat down, one 
at my Head, and the other at my Feet, with Fans in their 
Hands to moderate the Heat, and to hinder the Flies from 
troubling me in my Sleep. They thought | was faſt, and 
ſpoke very low, but I only ſhut my Eyes, and heard every 
word they ſaid. | | 

© Cnc of them ſays to the other, Is not the Queen much in 
the wrong, not to love ſuch an amiable Prince as this? Ay 
certainly, replies the other, for my part, I don't underſtand 
it, and I know not why ſhe goes out every Night, and 


leaves him alone! Is it poſſible that he does not perceive it? 


Alas, ſays the firſt, how would you have him to perceive it? 


certain Herb, which makes him ſleep ſo ſound all Night, 


that ſhe has time to go where ſhe pleaſes, and as Day begins 
to. appear, ſhe comes and lies down by him again, — 
: wakes 


— 


2 
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wakes him by the Smell of ſomething ſhe puts under his 
Noſe. | | . 

You may gueſs, my. Lord, bow much I was ſurpriz'd at 
this Diſcourſe, and with what Sentiments it in{pir'd me; 
yet, whatever Emotions it made within me, I had Com 
| mand enough over my ſelf to diſſemble it, feign d my ſelf: 


to wake without having heard one word of ft. 


The Queen retur nd from the Bath, we ſupp'd together. 


and before we went to Bed, ſhe preſented me with a Cups 
full of ſuch Water as I wasaccuſtomed to drink, but inſtead * 
| of putting it to my Mouth, | went to.a Window that ſtood? 


open, and threw _— Water ſo privately, that ſhe did not 

erceive it, and put the Cup again into her Hands, to per 
— her that I had drunk it. = Ln. 
We went to Bed together, and ſoon after, believing that 


I was aſleep, tho' | was not, ſhe gorup with ſo little Pre 
caution, that ſhe ſaid, ſo loud as I 

| Sleep, and may you never wake again: She dreſs d her ſelft 
ſpeedily, and went out of the C r. As Schebera 
| zade ſpoke thoſe Words, ſhe ſaw Day appear, and ſtopp d. 


could hear it diſtin!y, . 


Dinarzade had heard her Siſter with agreat deal of Plea 
ſure, and Scahriar thoughi the Hiſtory of the King of the: 
Black-Iſftes ſo worthy of his Curioſity, that he roſe up ful 
of [ mpatience, for the return of the Night, that he might 


| hear the reſt ofit. 


Tue Twenty Third Nights. 


N Hour before Day, Dinaræade being awake, fail'4 not 
to call upon the Sultaneſs, and ſaid, Pray, dear Siftery 
go on with the Hiſtory of the young King of the four Blacks - 
Iſlands. Scheherazade calling to mind where: ſne had let: 
off. reſum d the Story thus. , 
Aſſoon as the Queen my Wife went-out; continues ti 


EKing of the Glacł-Iſands, I got up, dreſs'd me in haſte,. 


took my Scimiter, and follow'd her: ſo quick, that 4 foor: 
heard the found of her Feet befose: me, and then walk d 
foftly after her, for fear of. being heard. She paſs d theo 


| tercralGatcs, which open d upon her, pronounciug-iomer 


Dig. 
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Magical Words, and the laſt ſhe open d was that of the Gar- 
den which ſhe enter d; I ſtoppꝰd at that Gate, that ſhe 
might not perceive me, as ſhe croſs d a Plott, and looking 
after her as far as I could in the Night, I perceiv'd that ſhe 
enter d alittle Wood, whoſe Walks were guarded by thick | 
Palliſadoes. I went thi ther by another way, and ſlipping 
behind the Palliſadoes of a long Walk, I {aw her walking 
there with a Man. | | 

I gave very good heed to their Diſcourſe, and heard her 
fay thus; I don't deſerve, ſays the Queen to her Gallant, 
to be upbraided by you for want of Diligence, you 
Know very well what hinders me; but if all the marks of 
Love that I have already given you, be not enough, I am 
ready to give you greater Marks of it: You need but 
command me.you know my Power, | will if youdefire it, 
before * change this great City, and this fine 
Palace into frightful Ruins, which ſhall be inhabited by 
nothing but Wolves, Owls, and Ravens; would you have 
me to tranſport all the Stones of thoſe Walls ſo ſolidly built, 
beyond Mount Caucaſus, and out of the bounds of the ha- 
ditable World; ſpeak but the Word, and all thoſe Places 
Hall be chang d. 

A the Queen finiſh'd theſe Words, her Gallant and ſhe 
eme to the end of the Walk, turn'd to enter another, and 
paſſed before me. I had already drawn my Scimiter, and 
Ker Gallant being next me, I ſtruck him in the Neck, and 
made him fall tothe Ground; I thought 1 had kill'd him, 
and therefore retir'd ſpeedily without making my ſelf 
knowntothe Queen, whom I had a mind to ſpare, becauſe 
the was my Kinſwoman. | 

In the mean time, the Blow I had givia her Gallant was 
mortal; but ſhe | cr gs his Life, by the Force of her En- 
chantments, in ſuch a manner, however, that he could not 
be ſaid to be either dead or alive. As I croſſed the Garden, 
to return to the Palace, I heard the Queen cry out lamenta- 
bly. and j ging By that how much ſhe was griev'd, I was 
Pleas'd that I hadſpar'd her Life. ; 

When I return'd to my Apartment, I went to Bed, and 

rr with having puniſh'd the Villain that did me 
„„ 


—— — 
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found the Queen lying by me.———$Sheherazate was 
oblig d to ſtop here, becauſe ſhe faw Day, | 

_ OHeaven ! Siſter, ſays Dinarxade, hew it troubles me 
that you can ſay no more. Siſter, replies the Sultaneſs, you 
ought to have awak d me more early, it is your Fault. 
will make amends next Night, replies Dinarzade, for I 
doubt not but the Sultan isas willing to hear out the Story 
as Iam, and I hope he will he ſo good, as to let you live 
one Day more. 55 


be 7 Venty Fourth Night. 


Inarzade was actually as good as her word, fhe cal 
the Sultaneſs very early, ſaying, Dear Siſter, if you 
be not aſleep, pray make an end of the agreeable Hiſtory of 
the King of the Slaci-Iſies, I am ready to die with Impati- 
ence to know how he came to be chang'd into Marble. You 
— Tag it, replies Scheherazade, if the Sultan will give me 
ve. | | | 
I found the Queen lying by me then, ſays the King of the 
Black-Iſtands, | can't tell you whether ſhe ſleep'd of not; 
but I got up without making any Noiſe, and went to my 
Cloſet, where I made an end of dreſſing my ſelf. I atter- 
wards went and held my Council, and: at my return, the 
Queen was clad in Mourning, her Hair hanging about her 
Eyes, and part of it pull'd off, preſented her ſelf before me, 
and {aid ; Sir, I come to beg your Majeſty not to be ſur- 
prix d to ſee me in this Condition; three afflicting pieces of 
| er I havejuſt nowreceiv'dallat once, are the Cauſe of 
my heavy Grief, of which the Tokens you ſee are but very 
faint Reſemblances. Alas! what is that News, Madam, 
faysI? TheDeathof the Queen my dear Mother, an- 
ſwers ſhe, that of the King my Father, kill'd in Bat> 
tle, and that of one of my Brothers, whos is fallen 
headlong into a Pit. | | | 
I was not ill-pleas'd, that ſhe made uft of this Pre- 
text, to hide the true Cauſe of her Grief, and I thought 
ſhe had not ſuſpected me to have killd her Gallant. Ma- 
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ſure you, Lam willing to bear what ſhare of it is proper foñ 
me, I ſhould very much wonder, if you were inſenſible of 
ſo great a Loſs; Mourn on, your Tears are ſo many Proofs 
of your good Nature; but! hope, however, that Time and 
Reaſon will moderate your Grief. | 
She retir d into her Apartment, where giving her ſelf 
wholly up to Sorrow, ſne ſpent a whole Year in Mourning, 
and afflicting her ſelf. At the end of that time ſhe beꝑg d 
have of me, to build a Burying- place for her ſelf, within the 
Bounds of the Palace, where ſhe would continue, ſhe told 
m to the end of her Days: Taprecd to it, and ſhe built a. 
ſtately Palace, witha Cupulo, that may be ſeen here, and 
ſhe calPd it the alace of Tears: When it was finiſh'd, ſhe 
caus'd bring her Gallant thither, from the Place whithes 
ſhe had made him be carried the ſame Night that I woun- 
ded him; ſhe had hinder'd his dying, by a Drink ſhe gave 
kim, and carried to him her ſelf every Day, after he came 
to the Palace of Tears... 4 5 | 
Vet, with all her Enchantments, ſhe could not cure the 
Wretch; he was not only unable to walk, and to help him- 
$f, but had a ſo loſt the Ufeof his Speech, and gave no fign + 
of Life, but only by his Looks. Tho the Queen had no o- 
ther Conſolation but to ſee him, and to ſay to him all that 
her fooliſh. Paſſion could inſpire her with, yet every Da 
ſhe made him two long Viſits: I was very well in axe \ 
of all this, but pretended to know nothing of it. 
One Day I went out of Curioſity to the Palace of Tears, - 
to {ce how the Princeſs employ d her felf, and gaing to a 
Pace where ſhe could not ſee me, I heard her ſpeak thus ta 
er Gallant; I am afflifted tothe h gheſt Degree, to ſee you 
in this Condition; I am as ſenſible as you your {elf of the 
tormenting Griet you endure; but, dear Soul, I always 
fpeak to you, and you don't anſwer. me: How long will 
you be ſilent ? Speak only one Word. Alas! the ſweeteſt 
oments of my Life, are theſe 1 ſpend _here in partaking 
of your Grief, I cannot live at a Diſtance from you, an 
would prefer the Pleaſure of always ſeeing you to the Em- 
pire of the Univerſe. xs 
At theſe Words, which were ſeveral times interrupted 
by her Sighs and 6, Nag a putace u dite 


— 
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ny ſelf came up to her, and aid, Madam, you have mourn d. 
enough, it's time to give over this Sorrow, which diſho-- 
nours us both; you have too much forgot what you awe to. 
me and to your ſelf. Sir, ſays ſhe, it you have any Kind- 
neſs or Comp'aiſance left for me, I beſeech you put no 
Force upon me, allow me to give my ſelf up to mortal 
Grief, it's impoſſible Time for to leſſen it. 


i 


When I faw that my Diſcourſe, inſtead of bringing her 


; to Duty, ſerv'donly to increaſe her Rage, I gave over and 
retir d. She continued every Day to viſit her Gallant, and 
for two whole Years gave her ſelf up to exceſſive Grief. 


| went a ſecond time to the Palace of Tears, while ſhe. 


was there, I hid my ſelf again, and heard her ſpeak thus to 


ber Gallant: It is now three Years ſince you ſpoke one. 
Word to me, you return no Anſwer to the Marks of Love 


I give you, by my Diicourſes and Groans. Is it from want 
of Senſe, or out of Contempt? O Tomb! have you aba- 


ted that exceſſive Love he had for me? Have you ſhut thoſe 


Eyes that ſnew d me ſo much Love, and were all my Joy? 


No, no, I believe nothing of it. Tell me rather, by what 


Miracle you become entruſted with the rareſt Treafure that 
ever was in the World, „ 
I muſt confeſs, my Lord, I was enrag'd at theſe Words; 
for, in ſhort, this Gallant ſo much doted upon this ador'd 
Mortal, was not ſuch an one as you would imagine him to 
have been: He was a black Indian, a Native of that Coun 
try. Iday, I was ſo enrag d at that Diſcourſe, that 1 diſ- 
cover'd my ſelf 'allof a ſudden, and addreſſing the Tomb in 
my turn, O Tomb! cry'd I, why don't you ſwallow up 
that Monſter in Nature? or rather, why don't you ſwallows 


up the Gallant and his Miſtreſs ? 


I had ſcarce finiſh'd thoſe Words when the Queen, who 
ſat by the Black, roſe uplike a Fury. Ah cruel Man! fays 
ſhe, thou art the Cauſe of my Grief; don't you think but I 


Know it? Ihave diſſembled it but tao long, it's thy barba- 


rous Hand which hath brought the Object af my. Love to 
this lamentable Condition; and ydu are ſo hard-hearted, as 
to come and inſult a deſpairing Lover. Yes, ſaid I, in a. 
Rage, it's I who. chaſtiz'd that Monſter according to his 
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Deſert; 1 ought to have treated thee in the ſime manner; 
I repent now that I did not do it, thou haſt abus d myGoeod- 


neſstoo long. As I ſpoke theſe Words, I drew out my : 


Scimiter, and lifted up my Hand to puniſh her; but ſhe 
ſtedfaſtly beholding me, ſays with a jeering Smile, mode- 
rate thy Anger. At the fame time, ſhe pronounc d Words 


I did not underſtand ; and afterwards added, By Virtue of f 
my Enchantments, I command thee immediately to become 


f Marble and half Man. Immediately, my Lord, I be- 
came ſuch 1 a dead Man among the 
Living, and a living Man among the Dead re 
Scheberaz ade perceiving Day, broke off her Story. 

Upon which Dinar ade Gs, dear Siſter, I am extream- 
 Hoblig'd tothe Sultan, it's to his Goodneſs I owe the ex- 
traordinary Pleaſure I have in your Stories, My Siſter, re- 
Plies the Sultaneſs, if the Sultan will be fo good as to ſuffer 
me to live till to-morrow, I ſhall tell you a Thing that will 
afford as much Satisfaction as any thing you have yet heard. 
Tho Schahriar had not reſolv'd to defer the Death of Sche- 
berazadea . he could not have order d her t 

7. 


be put to Death that 
The Twenty Fifth Night. 


3 2 the end of the Night, Dinarzade cry d, Siſter; 
A if I don't treſpaſs too much upon your Complaiſance, 
Iwould pray you to finiſh the Hiſtory of the King of the 
Black . Scheherazade having awak'd upon her Si- 
ſter's Call, pre par d to give her the Satisfaction the requir d, 
and began thus. 3 

The King, half Marble and half Man, continu'd his Hi- 
ſtory to the Sultan, thus; after this cruel Magician, un- 


worthy of the Name of a een, had metamorphos'd me- 


thus, and brought me into this Hall by another Enchant- 
ment, ſhe deftroy'd my Capitol, which was very flouriſh» 
* 59 full of People, ſhe aboliſh'd che Houſes, the pub- 
Iick Places and Markets, and made a Pond and deſert Ficld 
of it, which you may have ſeen; the Fiſhes of four Co- 
lours in the Pond, are the four Soris of People, of difte- 

| _ 
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rent Religions, that inhabited the Place: The White are the 


Muſſulmen, the Red the Perſians, who wor ſhipped the Fire, 


the Blue the Chriſtians, and the Yellow the Fews : The four 


little Hills were the four Iſlands that gave Name to this 


Kingdom. I learn'd all this from the Magician, who, to 


add to my Affliction, told me with her own Mouth, thoſe 


Effects of her Rage. But this is not all, her Revenge was 


not ſatisfy d with the Deſtruction of my Dominions, and 
the Metamorphoſis of my Perſon, ſhe comes every Day, 
and gives me over my naked Shoulders. an hundred Blows. 
with Ox-pizzles, which makes me all over Blood; and 
when ſhe has done fo, covers me with a coarſe Stuff of 
Goats Hair, and throws over it this Robe of Brocgde that 
you ſee, not to do me Honour, but to mock me. | 
Atthis Part of the Diſcourſe, the young King could not 


withold his Tears; and the Sultan's Heart was fo pierc'd 


with the Relation, that he could not ſpeak one Word te 
comfort him. A little time after, the young King m_ 
up his Eyes to Heaven, cry'd out, Mighty Creator of all 


& Things, I ſubmit my ſelf to your Judgments, and to the 


Decrees of your Providence: [endure my Calamities with 
Patience, ſince it's your Will it ſhould be ſo; but I hope 
your infinite Goodneſs will reward me for it. | 
TheSultan being much mov d by the Recital of ſo ſtrange 
a Story, and animated to revenge this unfortunate Prince, 
fays to him. Tell me whither this perfidious Magician re- 
tires, and where her unworthy Gallant may be, who is 
bury'd before his Death. My Lord, replies the Prince, 
ber Gallant, as I have already told you, is in the Palace of 
Tears, in a Tomb in Form of a Dome, and that Palace 
joyns to this Caſtle on the Side of the Gate; to the Magi- 
eian, I can't preciſely tell whither ſhe retires, but every 
Day at Sun: riſing ſhe goes to ſee her Gallant, after having 
executed her bloody Vengeance upon me, as I have toi 
ou; and you ſee I am not in a Condition to defend my 
if againſt ſo great Cruelty. She carries him the Drink 
with which ſhe has hitherto prevented his dying, and al- 
ways complains of his never ſpeaking to her ſince he was 


wounded, | ok 


wo 
BPR, 
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Oh unfortunate Prince, ſays the Sultan, you can never 
be enough bewail'd ! No body can be more ſerfibly touch d 
with your Condition than I am ; never did ſuch an extra- 
ordinary Misfortune befal any Man, and thoſe who write 

our Hiſtory will have the Advantage to relate a Paſſage 


that ſurpaſſes all that has ever yet been writ. There's no- 


thing wanting but one thing, the Revenge which is due to 


you, and I will omit nothing that can be done to procure it. 


While the Sultan diſcours d upon this Subject with the 
oung Prince, he told him ho he was, and for what end 
de entred the Caſtle, and thought ona way to revenge him, 
which he communicated to him. They agreed upon the 
Meaſures they were to take for effecting their Deſign, but 
deferr d the Execution of it till the next Day. In the mean 
time, the Night being far ſpent, the Sultan took ſome Reſt, 
but the poor young Prince paſs d the Night without Sleep, 

as uſual, having never ſlept ſince he wasenchanted, but he 
— * ſome Hopes of being ſpeedily delivered from 

is Miſery. FE 

ett Mornivg the Sultam got up before Day, and, in 
order to execute his Deſign, he hid in a Corner his upper 
Garment that would have been cumberſome to him, and 


went to the Palace of Tears. He found it enlightned with 


an infinite Number of Flambeaus of white Wax, and a de- 


licious Scent iſſued from ſeveral Boxes of fine Gold of ad- 


mirable Workmanſhip, all ranged in excellent Order: Az 
ſoon as he ſaw the Bed where the Black lay, he drew his Sci- 
miter, kilfd the Wretch without Refiſtance, dragg'd his 


Corps into the Court of the Cailz, and threw it into a 


Well. After tkis he went and lay down-in the Black's Bed, 


took his Scimiter with him under the Counter pane, and 


lay there to execute what he had deſign d. 
The Magician arriv d ina little time: She firſt went into- 
the Chamber where her Husband the King of the Black- 


Tſiands was, ſtripp d him and beat him with Bulls.Pizzles in- 


⁊ moſt barbarous manner. The poor Prince fill'd the Pa- 


BRce with his Lamentations to no purpeſe, and conjur d 
Her in the moſt affect ng manner that could be, to take pity 
on him, but the cruel Woman would not give over, till ſne 
had given him an hundred Blows. You had) no Camp 
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an my Lover, ſays ſhe, and you are to expect none from 
me. Scheherazade perceiving Day, ſtopp d and could 


go no further. | | 
O Heav'ns ! fays Dinarzade, Siſter, this wasa barbarous 


Enchantreſs indeed! but muſt we ſtop here? Will you nat 


tell us, whether ſhe receiv'd the Chaſtiſement ſhe deſerv d? 
My dear Siſter, ſys the Sultaneſs, as I defire nothing more, 
than to acquaint you with it to morrow, but you know 
that * on the Sultans Pleaſure, After what Schah- 
riar had heard, he was far from any Day to put Schehe- 
razade to Death; on the contrary, ſays he to himſelf, I 
willnot take away her Life, till ſhe has finiſh'd this furpri- 


| ſing Story, tho it ſhould laſt for two Months. It ſhall a- 
| waysbe in my Power to keep the Oath I have made. 


The Twenty Sixth Night. 


A® ſoon as Dinarxade thought it time to call the Sul- 
1 taneſs, ſhe ſays to her: How much ſhould. I be obliged 
to you, dear Siſter, if you would tell us what paſſed in the 


Palace of Tears. Schahriar having ſignified that he was as 
curious to know it as Dinarzade, the Sultaneſs reſum'd 


the Story of the young enchanted Prince, as follows. 
Sir, after the Enchantreſs had given the King, her Hus- 
band, an hundred Blows with Bulls Pizzles, ſhe put on a- 


gain his Covering of Goats Hair, and his Brocado Gon 


over all; ſhe went afterwards to.the Palace of Tears, and 
as ſheentred the ſame, ſhe renewed her Tears and Lamen- 
tations; then approaching the Bed, where ſhe thought her 


| Gallant was, What Cruelty, cries ſhe, was it to diſturb the 
| Contentment of ſo tender and paſſionate a Lover as Iam! 
O thou who reproacheſt me that | am too inhuman, when 
1 make thee feel the Effects of my Reſentment. Cruel 


Prince, does not thy Barbariety ſurpaſs my Vengeance? 
Ah Traitor! in attempting the Life of the Object which 


I adore, haſt not thou robbed me of mine? Alas! fays ſhe, 


addreſſing her ſelf to the Sultan, while ſhe thought ſhe 


ſpoke to the Black: My Soul, my Life, will you always be 


tilegt ? Are you reſoly d to let me die, without giving me 
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Fo much Comfort as to tell me that you love me? My Soul. 
Speak one Word to me, atleaſt, I conjure you. 7 
The Sultan making as if he had wak d out of a deep! 
Sleep, and counterfeiting the Language of the Blacks, an- 


wers the Queen with à grave Tone, There's no Force or, 
Power but in Cod alone, whois Almighty. At theſe Words, 


the Enchantreſs, who did not expect them, gave a great 
Shout, to ſigaity her exceſſive Joy. My dear Lord, cries 
The, don't! — my ſelf, is it certain that I hear you, 
and that you ſpeak to me? Unhappy Wretch, replies the 
Sultan, art thou worthy that I ſhould anſwer thy Diſcourſe? © 
Alas! replies the Queen, why do you reproach me thus? 
The Crics. replied he, he Groans and Tears of thy Hus- 
band, whom thou treateſt every Day with ſo much In- 


dignity and Barbarity, hinder me to ſleep Night and Day.] 


] d have been cur'd long ago, and have recover'd the 
Uſe of my Speech, hadſt thou ditenchanted him. That's 
the Caute of my Silence, which you complain of. Very 
well, iays the Enchan're's, to pacify you, Iam ready to 
do what you will command me; would you that I reſtore 
him as he was? Yes, replies the Sultan, make haſte to ſet 
him at Liberty, that I be no more diſturb d with his Cries. 
T be Enchamreſs went immediately out of the Palace of 
Tears, ſhe took a Cup of Water, and pronounc'd Words 
over it, which caus d it to boil, as if it had been on the Fire, 
She went afterwards to he Hall, to the young King her 
Husband, and threw the Water upon him, ſaying, If :he 
' Creator of all things did form thee ſo as thou art at preſent; 
or if he be angry with thee, don't change. But if thou art in 
that Condition, meerly by Virtue of my Enchantments, reſume 
thy natural 8 and become what thou waſt before. She 
had fcarce ſpoke theſe Words, when the Prince finding 
himſelf reſtor'd to his former Condition, roſe up freely, 
with all imaginable Joy, and return d Thanks to God. The 
Enchantreſs then {aid to him, Get thee gone from this Ca- 
file, and never return here on Pain of Death. The young 
King yielding to Neceſſity, went away from the Enchan- 
_ refs, without replying one Word; and retir'd to a remote 
Place, where he impaticntly expected the Succeſs of the 
W 
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while the Enchantreſs return'd to the Palace of Tears, and 
ſuppoling that ſhe ſtill ſpoke to the Black, ſays, Dear Lo- 
ver, ! have done what you ordered, let nothing now hin- 

der you to give me that Satisfaction of which I have been 
depri v' d ſo long. : | 

I be Sultan continued to counterfeit the Language of 
the Blacks: That which you have juft now done, ſaid he, 
ſignifies nothing to my Cure, you have only cas'd me of 

rt of my Diſeaſe; you muſt cut it up by the Roots. My 
— y Black, replies ſhe, What do you mean by the Root ? 
Unfortunate Woman, replies the Sultan, don't you under- 
Rand that I mean the Town, and its Inhabitants, and the 
four Iſlands, which thou haſt deftroy'd by thy Enchant- 
ments? | 2 
f The Fiſhes every Night at mid. night, raiſe their Heads 
out of the Pond, and cry for Vengeance againſt thee and 
me. This is the true Cauſe of the Deiay of my Cure. Go 
ſpeedily, reſtore things as they were, and at thy Return I 
will give thee my Hand, and thou ſhalt help me to riſe. 

The Enchantreſs fill d with Hopes from thoſe Words, 
cried out in a Tranſport of Joy, My Heart, my Soul, you 
ſhall ſoon be reſtor'd to your Health, for I will immediate- 
ly do what you command me. Accordingly ſhe went that 
Moment. and when ſhe came to the Brink of the Pond, ſhe 
tooka little Water in her Hand, and ſprinkling it. Here 
Scheherazade ſaw Day, and ſtopp'd. 

Dina zade ſays to the Sultaneſs, Siſter, Tam much re- 
Joyc'd to hear that the young King of the Four Black- 
Hands was diſenchanted, and I already conſider the Town 
and the Inhabitants, as reſtor d to their former State; but 
I long to know what will become of the Enchantreſs. 
Have a little Patience, Siſter, replies the Sultaneſs, you ſhall 
have the Satisfaction you deſire to morrow, if the Sultan 
my Lord will conſent to it. Schahriar having reſolv'd 
ont already, as was laid before, roſe up and went about 
kis Buſine 8 
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The Twenty Seventh Night; 


IT the uſual Hour, Dinarxade call'd:upon the Sultaneſi, 
thus: Dear Siſter, pray tell us what was the Fate of 
the Magician Queen, as you promis d us. Upon which 


| Scheherazade went on thus: The Enchantreſs had no ſoon- 


er ſprinkled the Water, and pronounced ſome Words over 
the Fiſhes and the Pond, but the City was reſtored that 
very Minute. The Fiſhes became Men, Women and Chil- 
dren; Mahometans, Chriſtians, Perſians or Jews; Free- 
men or Slaves, as they were before; every one having re- 


cover d their natural Form. The Houſes and _—_ were 


immediately fill'd with their Inhabitants, who found all 


things as they were before the Enchantment. The Sultan's 


numerous Retinue, who found themſelves encamp'd in 
the /argeſt Square, were aſtoniſh'd to ſee the mſelves in an 


Inſtant, in the middle of a large, fine, and well-peopled 


City. | ES, 
To return to the Enchantreſs: As ſoon as ſhe had made 


this wonderful Change, ſhe return'd with all Diligence to 


the Palace of Tears, that ſhe might reap the Fruits of it. 
My dear Lord, cries ſhe, as ſhe entred, I come to rejoige 
with you for the Return of your Health; I have done all 
— requir d of me, then pray riſe and give me your 
Hand. Come near, ſays the Sultan, ſtill counterfeiting 
the L. of the Blacks. She did ſo. Tou are not 


near enough, repli-s. he, come nearer; ſhe obey'd ; then 


he aroſe up. and ſeiz'd her by the Arm ſo ſuddenly, that 


"ſhe had net time to know who it was, and with a Blow of 


his Scimiter cut her in two, ſo that the one half fell one 
way, and the other another. This being done, he left the 
Carcaſe upon the Place, and going out of the Palace of 
Fears, he went to ſeek the young King of the B ack-Iſies, 
who waited for him with a great deal of Impatience; and 
when he found him, Prince, ſays he, embracing him, re- 
Joice; you have nothing to fear now, your cruel Enemy is 


The 
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The young Prince return'd Thanks to the Sultan in ſuch 
2 manner, as ſhew'd that he was throughly ſenſible of the 
| Kindneſs that he had done him, and in Acknowledgment 
wiſh'd him a long Life and all Happineſs. You may hence- 
forward, ſays the Sultan, dwell peaceably in your Capitol, 
| except you will go to mine, which is ſo near, where you 
 ſhallbe very welcome, and have as much Honour and Re- 
ſpect as if you were at home. Potent Monarch, to whom 
Jam ſo much indebted, replies the King, you think then 
that you are very near your Capitol; yes, ſays the Sultan, 
I know it it is not above four or five me It 
will take you a whole Year's Journey, ſays the Prince. I 
do believe indeed that you came hither from your Capitol 
in the time you ſpoke ot, becauſe mine was enchanted; 
but ſince the Enchantment is taken off, things are changed: 
However this ſhall not hinder me to follow you, were it 
to the utmoſt Corr. ers of the Earth. You are my Deli- 
yerer, and that I may give you Proofs of my acknowledg- 
ing this, during my Whole Life, I am willing to accom- 
pany you, and to leave my Kingdom without Regret. 
The Sultan was extreamly ſurpriz'd, to underſtand that 
he vas ſo far from his Dominions, and could not imagine 
how it cou d be. But the young King of the Black Iſiandi 
convinc'd him ſo plainly, that he could no more doubt of 
it. Then the Sultan replied, It is no matter, the Trouble 
that I ſhall have to return to my own Country, is ſuffici- 
ently recompenſed by the Satisfaction I have had to obli 
you, and by acquiring you for a Son; for ſince you will 
me the Honour to attend me, and that I have no Child, I 
look upon you as one, and from this Moment I appoint 
you my Heir and Succeſſor. OY 
This Diſcourſe be: ween the Sultan and the King of the 
Blacł- Iſands concluded with moſt affectionate Embraces, 
after which the e was wholly taken up in ma- 
king Preparations for his Journey, which were finiſh'd in 
three Weeks time, to the great Regret of his Court and 
Subjects, who agreed to receive at his Hands one of his 
neareſt Kindred for King. 
At laſt the Sultan and young Prince began their Journey, 
With an hundred Camels laden with ineſtimable _— 
| om 
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from the Treaſury of the young King, followd by kl 


handſome Gentlemen, on Horſe-back, perfectly well 
mounted and dreſs d. They had a very happy Journey; 
and when the Sultan, who had ſent Couriers to give Ad- 
vice of his Delay, and of the Adventure which had occa- 
ion d it, came near his Capitol, the principal Offieers he 
had eft there, came to receive him, and to aſſure him that 
His long Abſence had occafion'd no Alteration in his Em- 
pire. The Inhabitants came out alſo in great Crowds, re- 
ceived him with mighty Acclamations, and made publick 
Rejoycings for ſeveral Days. | 

Next Day after his Arrival, the Sultan gave all his Cour- 
tiers a very ample Account of all things, which contrary 
to his Expectation had detain'd him rs, ty He acquaint- 
ed them with his having adopted the King of the Four 
Black-Iflands, who was willing to leave a great Kingdom 
to accompany and live with him, and in ſhort, as an Ac- 
knowledgment of their Loyalty, he rewarded each of 
them according to their Rank. | 

And for the Fiſherman, as he was the firſt Cauſe of the 
Deliverance of the young Prince, the Sultan gave him a 
plentiful Eſtate, which made him and his Family happy 
the reſt of his Days. | 
Here Scheherazade made an end of the Story of the Fiſh- 
ermanand the Genie. Dinarzade ſignified, that ſhe had ta- 
ken a great deal of Pleaſure in it; and Sehahriar having 
ſaid the ſame thing, the Sultaneſs told em, that ſhe knew 
another which was much finer, and if the Sultan would 
give her leave, ſhe would tell it em next Morning, for 

Day began to appear. Schahriar bethinking himſelt, that 

de had granted the Sultaneſs a Month's Reprieve, and being 
curious moreover to know if this new Story would be as 
agreeable as ſhe promis'd, got up with a Deſign to hear it 
next Night. | lt 


The Twenty Eighth Night. 


TN Inarzade, according to Cuſtom, did not forget to call 
the Sultaneſs when it was time. Madam, ſays ſhe, 
I know not what's the matter with me, but I know by 7 

Well, 
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I U, that one of the Stories which you tell fo agreeably; 
: — be a great Relief againſt that Melancholy —_—_— | 
me up. Scheherazade, without anſwering her, began im- 
medlately, and told the Sultan the following Story. : 


The Story of the three Callenders, Sons of Kings, 
os 2 of the five Ladies of Bagdad, * 


Is ES 
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IR, ſaid ſhe, in the Reign of Caliph Haroun Alraſhid, 
D there was at Bagdad, the Place of his Reſidence. a Por- 
ter, who, notwithſtanding his mean and laborious Buſineſs, 
was a Fellow of Wit and good Humour. One Morning, 
| 25 he was at the Place where he uſually ply'd, with a great 
Basket waiting for Employment, a young handſome La- 
| dy, covered with a great Muſlin Veil, came to him, and 
aid with a pleaſant Air, Hark ye, Porter, take your Basket 
and follow me. The Porter, charm'd with thoſe fevy 
Words pronounc'd in fo agreeable a manner, took hisBasket 
| immedaately, ſet it on his Head, and follow'd the Lady, ſay- 
ing, O happy Day, a Day of good Luck, - 
| The Lady ſtopp'd preſently before a Gate that was ſhut, 
and knock d: A Chriſtian with a venerable long white 
| Beard, open'd the Gate, and/ſhe put Money into his Hand 
without ſpeaking one Word; but the Chriſtian, who knew 
what ſhe wanted, went in; and in a little time after, brought 
| a large Jugg of excellent Wine. Take this Jugg, ſays the La- 
dy to the Porter, and put it in your Basket. This being 
donc, ſne commanded him to follow her, and as ſhe went 
on, the Porter ſays ſtill, O happy Day, this is a Day ofagree- 
| able Surprize and 7oy. | N 
The Lady ſtopp'd at a Fruit- Shop, where ſhe bought ſe- 
veral forts of Apples, Apricocks, Peaches, Quinces, Li- 
ö mons, Citrons, Oranges, Myrtles, ſweet Baſil, Lillies, Jef. 
{amin, and ſome other ſorts of Flowers and Plants that 
| {mell well; ſhe bid the Porter put all into his Basket and 
| follow her: As ſhe went by a Butcher's Stall, ſhe made him 
weigh her Twenty five Pound of his beſt Meat; which 
ſhe order'd the Porter to put alſo into his Basket. 
At another Shop, ſhe took Capers, Cucumbers, and & 
ther Herbs prefery'd in Vinegar ; At another Shop, ſhe 
4 | ah bought 
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bought Piſtackoes, Walnuts, Small Nuts, Almonds, Ker: 


her ſome Queſtions upon that Head, another Lady came 
$10.29 74 | 0 


nels of Pine-Apples, and ſuch other Fruits; and of ano- te 
ther, ſhe boughtall ſorts of Confections. When the Por- 
ter had put all thoſe things into his Basket, and perceiy'd Ch 
that it grew full, my good Lady, ſays he, you ought to have ha. 
iven me Notice that you had ſo much Proviſion to carry, , .. 
and then I wou'd have got a Horſe, or rather a Camel to his 
have carried them, for if you buy ever ſo little more, I ſhall © 
not be able to carry it. The Lady laughed at the Fellows Wn 
pleaſant Humour, and order'd him ſtil] to follow her. | = 
Then ſhe went to a Druggiſt, where ſhe furniſh'd her 1 
ſelf with all manner of ſweet- ſcented Waters, Cloves, *- 
Musk, Pepper, Ginger, and a great Piece of Ambergreeſe, 0 
and ſeveral other Indian Spices; this quite fill d the Porter's 25 
Basket, and ſhe order d him to follow her. They walk' d wan 
till they came to a magnificent Houſe, whoſe Front was 8 
adorn'd with fine Columns, and which had a Gate of Ivo- Þ © 
ry. There they ſtopp'd, and the Lady knock d ſoftly.— 57 
Here Scheherazade perceiving Day, broke off. bh” 
I muſt own, Siſter, ſays Dinarzade, the Beginning of 5), 
this Story has a great deal of Curioſity, I fancy the Sultan ui 
will not deprive himſelf of the Pleaſure of hearing the reſt Þ 
of it; and indeed Schahriar was ſo far from ordering the rag 
Sultaneſs to be put to Death, that he long'd impatiently . 
next Night, to know what paſſed in the fine Houſe, VI 
3 | 3 
| The Twenty Ninth Night. Ma 
; x eve 
Drag being awak'd before Day, addreſſed the Su- U. 
taneſs thus: Siſter, if you be awake, I would pray T. 
vou to continue the Hiſtory you began yeſterday, and Sche- I ſoo 
heraxade went on with it thus: e 
While the young Lady and the Porter ſtaid for the open- Þ 5... 
ing of the Gate, the Porter had a thouſand Thoughts; he mit 
vronder d that ſuch a fine Lady ſnould come abroad to buy the 
Proviſions; he concluded ſhe could not be a Save, her Air N h 
vas too noble for that, and therefore he thought ſhe muſt 7 
needsbe a Woman of Qua ity. Juſtas he was about to ask Þ| Siſt 
der 
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to open the Gate, and appear'd ſo beautiful to him, that he: 
| was perfectly ſurpriz d, or ra her ſo much ſtruck with her- 
Charms, that he was like to have let his Basket fall, for he- 
had never ſeen any Beauty that came near her. 5 
The Lady who brought the Porter with her, perceiving: 
his Diſorder, and the Occaſion of it, diverted her ſelf with» 
ik, and took ſo much Pleaſure to examine his- Looks, that. 
@ ſhe forgot the Gate was open d. Upon this the beautiful 
Lady ſays to her, Pray, Siſter, come in, what do you ſtay- 
for? don't you {eethis poor Man ſe heavy loaded, that he. 
is ſcarce able to ſtand under it. 
When ſhe enter'd with the Porter, the Lady who open d 
the Gate ſhut it, and all Three after having gone thro' a 
very fine Porch, came into a ſpacious Court, encompais'd> 
with an open Gallery, which had a Communica: ion with« 
| ſeveral Apartments of a Floor, and extraordinary magnifi- 
cent. There was at the further end of that. Court a Soft 
richly adorn'd with a Throne of Amber in the Middle oß 
it, ſupported by four Columns of Ebony, enrich'd with + 
Diamonds and Pearls of. an extraordinary Size, and cover'd- 
| with a red Sattin, embroider d with Indian Gold of admi- 
rable Workmanſhip, In the Middle of the Court there 
was a great Fountain, fac'd with white Marble, and full of? 


clear Water, which fell into into it abundantly, out of the- 


Mouth of a Lion of Braſs. | 

The Porter tho' heavy loaden, could not butadmire the- 

| Magnificence of. this Houſe, and the excellent Order that 
every thing was plac'd in, but that which particularly cap- 
ttvated his Attention, was a third Lady, who jeem'd to 
be a greater Beauty than the Second, and was ſat upon the- 
Throne juſt now mentioned; ſhe came down from it, as: 
ſoon as ſhe ſaw the two former Ladies, and advane'd to- 
wards them: He judg'd by the Reſpect which the others: 
| ſhew'd her, that the vras the Chief, in which he was nog 
miſtaken. This Lady was called Zoveide, ſhe-who open'd ? 
the Gate was call'd Safie, and Ame was the Name Of her: 
who went out to buy the Proviſions. . ; 
 Zoveide ſays to the two Ladies, when the came totheny;:, 
Siſters, don't you ſee that this honeſt Manislike to ink un- 
der his Burden, why don't youea'e him ot it? Then AH 
NOL. I. E. -— anc 
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8 (34) 
and Sate took the Basket, the one before and the other be: yo 
kind, and Zobeide alſo lent her Hand, and all Three together as 
ſet it on the Ground. They empty d it, and when they had mc 
done, the beautiful A mine, took out Money and paid the Por- wi 
ter liberally. Day- light appearing, Scheherazade was oblig'd Ml one 
to keep ſilence; but Schahriar having a great Deſire to hear ¶ an- 
the reſt of the Story, he order'd the Sultaneſs to go on with nec 

it next Night. . 


N ter 
h ES | | are 
The Tir tieth Night . ent 
| tha 


Net Morning Dinarx ade being awak'd by her Impa-· Ml tha 
tience to hear the reſt of the Story, ſays to the Sultan- WE Re 
eſs, for the ſake of Heaven, Siſter, if you be not aſleep wi! 
ive us an Account what the Ladies did with the Proviſions W you 
ugbt by Amine; you ſhall quickly hear it, ſays Schehe- it, 
razade, if you liſten to my Story, which ſhe reſum'd as kee 
Tollows. | | 
The Porter very well ſatisfy'd with the Money he had \ 
receiv d, was to have taken up his Basket and be gone; but at fi 
de could not tell how to think ont. Do what he could, he ¶ I cc 
found himſelf ſtopp d by the Pleaſure of ſeeing Three ſuch IM giv: 
Beauties, who appear d to him equally charming; for 4 ¶ te!!! 
wine having now laid aſide her Veil, was as handſome as as [ 
either of em. That which ſurpriz'd him moſt, was, that N allo! 
he ſaw never a Man about the Houſe, yet moſt of the Pro- ¶ ano 
viſions he brought in, as the dry Fruits and the ſeveral forts prac 
of Cakes and Confections, were fit chiefly for thoſe who Per/ 
could drink and make merry. | vo 
Zobeide thought at firſt, that the Porter ſtaid only to take ſeru 
his Breath, but perceiving that he ſtaid too long. What kno 
d'ye wait for, ſays fhe, are you not well enough paid! it w 
and turning to Amine, fays, Siſter, give him ſomething 2 
more, that he may depart ſatisfied. Madam, replies the con. 
Porter, it is not that which ſtays me, Iam ov ard above the 
paid: I am ſenſible that J am unmannerly » ſtay 3 to |: 
than I ought, but I hope you will be ſo good as to pardon at 
me if I tell you, that I 2m aſtoniſh'd to ſee that there's no hoy 
Nun with three Ladies of ſuch extraordinary Beauty, and] The 
* you 
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you know, that a Company of Women without Men, is 


as melancholy a thing, as a Company of Men without Wo- 
men : To this he added ſeveral very pleaſant things to prove 
what he ſaid, and did not forget the Bagdad Proverb, That 
one is never well at Table, except there be four in Company; 
and fo concluded, that ſince there were but Three they had 
need ot a Fourth. ET. | 
The Ladies fella laughing at the Porter's Diſcourſe; af- 
ter which Zobeide fays to him very gravely, Friend, you 


are a little roo bold, and t ho' you don'tdeſervethat I ſhould 


enter into Particulars with you, yet I am willing to tell you 


| that we are three Siſters, who do our Buſineſs ſo ſecretly, 


that no body knows any thing of it. We have too great 


{ Reaſon to be cautious of acquainting indiicreet Perſons. 


with them, and a good Author that we have read, ſays, Keep- 
your Secret, and don't reveal it to any body. He that reveals 
it, is no longer Maſter of it. If your own Breaſt can't 
keep your Secret, how do you think that another Perſon. 
will keep it. 3 
My Ladies, replies the Porter, by your very Air, I judg'd. 
at firſt that you were Perſons of extraordinary Merit, and 
I conceive that I am not miſtaken ; tho' Fortune has not 
given me Wealth enough to raiſe me above my mean Pro- 
feſſion, yet I have not fail'd to cultivate my Mind as much 
as [ could, by reading Books of Science and Hiſtory; and 
alow me, if you pleaſe, to tell you, that I have allo read in 
another Author, a Maxim which I have always happily 
practis d: We don't conceal our Secret, ſays he, but from ſuch: 
Perſons as are known toiall the World to want Diſcretion, and. 
wourd abuſe the Confidence we put in them; but we make no 
ſeruple to diſcover them to prudent Perſons, becauſe we 


know they can keep them. A Secret with me is as ſure as if 
it were in a Cloſet, vhoſe Key is loſt and the Door ſeabd up. 


Zobeide perceiv'd that the Porter did not want Senſe, but 
conceiving that he had a mind to have a ſhare in their Treat, 
the replies to him, ſmiling, you know that e are about 
to have a Treat, and you know alſo that we have been 
at conſiderable Expence, and it is not juſt that you 
ſhould have a ſhare of it, without contributing towards it. 
The beautitul Safe ſeconded. her Siſter, and fays. * 

| | Or- 
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Porter, Friend, have you never heard that which is com- 
monly ſaid, If you bring any thing with you, you ſhall be 
welcome; but if you bring nothing, you.muſt get you gone 
with nothing. : — 

The Porter notwithſtanding his Rhetorick, muſt in all} 
probability liave retir'd in Confuſion, if Amine had not ta- 
ken his part, and ſaid ro Zobeide and Safie, my dear Siſters, 
conjure you to let him ſtay with us; I need not tell you 
that he will divert us, you ſee well enough he is capable of” 
that: I muſt needs tell you, that without he had been very 
wi ling, as well as nimble, and hardy enough to follow me, 
could not have done ſo much Buſmeſs in to lit le time; 
beſides, ſhould I repeat to you all the obliging Expreſtions, 
he had to me by the way, you would not be ſurpriz d at my 
protecting him. 

At thoie Words of Amine, the Porter was fo much tranſ- 
ported with joy, that he fell ou his Knces, kiſsd the Ground 
at the Feet of that charming Perſon, and raiting himſelf 
up, Hays, moſt beautiful Lady, you began my good For- 
tune to- day, and now you compleat it by this generous Ac- 

tion, I cannot enough teſtify my Acknowledgment for it. 
As to what remains, my Ladies, adds he, addreſſing him- 
ſelf to all the three Siſters, ſince you do me ſo great Hons 
our, don't think that Iwill abuſe it, or look upon my ſelf; 
as a Perſon that deſerves it. No, I ſhall atways look up- 
on my ſelf as one of your moſt humble Slaves. When he. 
had ſpoke theſe Words, he would have return'd the Money 
he had receiv'd, but the grave Zb ide ordered him to keep» 
it. Thit which we have once given, ſays ſhe, to reward 
thoſe who have ſerved us, we never take again. Here: 
Day began to dawn, nich put Scheherazavetoiilence. 

Dmarzade, who liſten'd witha great deal of Attention, 
was much troubled at it, but had this Comfort however, 
that the Sultan who was as cu ious as the to know what? 

aſs'd betwixt the three beautiful Ladies and the Porter, or- 
der d the Sultane ſs to go on with the reſt of the Story next 
Night, and roſc up to go about his Bulinels- 


The Lud of the Firſt Volume. 


